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T will perhaps be comforting to many of those who have 
lost money in stock speculation and in going to the rescue 
of friends who were in trouble, to know that according 

tou cable despatches the late Pope Leo fifteen years ago went to 
the rescue of some of the aristocratic clerical families in Rome 
and sunk at least $2,000,000, though it is rumored that the 
losses were much heavier than the amount stated. Bad in- 
vestments also shrunk the funds of the Vatican, and His 
Holiness was induced to make advances to the so-called Ca- 
tholie Bank, which was organized by Belgians several years 
ago and was particularly unfortunate. Some six years ago 
tiene was a serious robbery of the Vatican’s strong box, and 
“strange stories have been current about the loss for a long 
time.” According to the cable despatch the Cardinals before 
the conclave which resulted in the election of Pius X., know- 
ing of these misfortunes, “were led to seek information in 
regard to the actual state of affairs. Several of the Cardin- 
als discussed the matter, and they concurred in the expression 
of the hope that the new Pope would take ho interest in any 
banking combination in his entourage.” 

Each country seems to develop its 

cial Sake, and while his late Holiness is by no means 
accused of misappropriating the funds given into his 
charge, yet he seems to have been the victim, as people in 
this city have been the victims, of relying too much upon 
denominational friends. Some years ago a prominent bishop 
in the United States undertook to take charge ‘of the funds 
of the people of his diocese. For a number of years interest 
was promptly paid on all deposits, until finally the treasury 
was found to be empty. Everybody exonerated the good old 
man who had been trying to do what he was not trained to 
do, and on examination of his accounts it was found that the 
money had just simply melted away in all sorts of ways and 
his people had to simply submit to what was almost an abso- 
lute loss. He was a man of beautiful character and it almost 
broke his heart, but it should be a lesson to those who are 
endeavoring to save up for their old age not to let their 
sectarian preferences swamp their individual and commercial 
instincts. 


own religio-commer- 
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HE new Pope has a most attractive face and, judging 
from the short sketches which have appeared of his 
career and character, has an equally attractive person- 

ality. As so frequently happens in political conventions, the 
dark horse won the race. Cardinal Sarto was, so to speak, an 
unknown, his very existence was undreamt of, until the elec- 
tric spark flashed the news round the world that such was the 
name of Leo’s successor. Venice, with its tideless canals and 
its Bridge of Sighs, its Doges’ Palace, Rialto, and its myriads 
of protected pigeons, is still a mediaeval city, and instantly 
suggests mediaevalism of thought. That any modern thing 
eculd come out of Venice was a question as: natural as that 
any good thing could come out of Nazareth. And yet some- 
thing modern and progressive $eems to have come from Venice 
in the person of the newly-elected Pope, for notwithstanding 
the sardonic suggestiveness of his title, “Patriarch of Venice,” 
Pius X. appears to be a man of broad outlook and sympathies, 
of gentle nature and youthful spirit. The first Pope of demo- 
cratic origin elected in the last two hundred years, he is prob- 
ably democratic in temper as in lineage. That he was the 
personal friend of King Humbert and only recently did hom- 
age to King Victor Emmanuel and Queen Helena, seems to 
promise an era of better feeling between the Italian Govern- 
ment and the Vatican. Yet it is too early to define the new 
Pope’s political attitude. He has chosen a title which carries 
us back to the dogmatism and bigotry of the last Pius. That 
he evidently intends to sustain the absurd role of “Prisoner 
of the Vatican” is something to marvel at. United Italy is a 
fact, and soon or late the Papacy must recognize it as such. 
Sarto presumably owes his election to neither the Ultramon- 
tane nor the Liberal faction. He is, therefore, free to make 
his own policy. He is not likely to be a firebrand, and it 
will be a good thing if he keeps clear of those who want to 
magnify the political power of the Roman Catholic Church. 
* 

PEAKING of the new Pope, a funny thing has overtaken 
Hall Caine through Cardinal Sarto’s assumption of the 
title of Pius X. This was the name the Manx author 

ve his Pope in “The Eternal City.” The novelist evidently 
fia not consider the possibility of there ever being another 
Pius on the throne. Now that “The Eternal City” is on the 
stage, Messrs. Liebler & Co. find it necessary to change the 
character to Pius XI., so as not to offend the Roman Catholic 
public. But they could not make the alteration without in- 
vading Hall Caine’s copyright, so they had to get his per- 
mission by cable. The hard thing on poor Caine is that 
the incident informs all the world that the new Pope has 
never read his novel—is probably unaware of its existence, 
and perhaps of Mr. Hall Caine’s existence. Really His Holi- 
ness should have been better posted before choosing his title. 

* 

N editorial correspondent ‘of the “Catholic Register” of 
A Toronto takes umbrage at a cartoon which appeared 
some weeks ago in “Saturday Night.” The correspond- 
ent signs himself “Lex,” and suspects that the name on the 
cartoon is Irish, and writes on the ground that if our car- 
toonist be “Irish or of Irish origin it is strange that he should, 
like afoul bird, so defile hisownnest. If he belongs to some 
other nationality he is only perpetuating the system of misrep- 
resentation which the Irish have had for centuries to submit 
to.” In the cartoon on the front page of July 25th, King 
Edward appears as the front figure in an Irish gala day, and, 
as the “Register” says, is represented as a handsome gentle- 
man, though in fact he wore a battered plug and carried a 
shillalah and cried out, “Oi’m one of yez.” The writer con- 
siders it an insult to the Irish that none of those in the 
background is as distinguished looking or as handsome as the 
King, and refers to the whole picture as a “hideous specimen” 

of Irish caricature. Isn’t that childish? 

“Saturday Night’ has of late given itself over to a law- 
lessness of speech and been practicing its morbid recklessness 
on Catholics and Irish.” So says the “Register.” But is it 
so? This paper is not addicted to lawlessness of speech, for 
if it were the law would prevent its further utterance:, Has 
it “been practicing its morbid recklessness on Catholics and 
Irish,” as asserted by the “Register”? Not at all. This news- 
paper has no grudge against the Irish Catholic, but the 
“Register” can write down on its tablet that it will not 
pander to them. Life is too short and interests too numer- 
ous for editorial comment such as is presented on the first 
page of this paper to be warmed up or cooled down to suit 
those who are endeavoring to obtain position and prominence 
in this country on special lines neither patriotic nor pro- 
gressive. The “Register” need not enquire any further as to 
the purpose of this paper, than that it is published in the 
interests of its readers and the public, with perhaps the badly 
fulfilled intention of broadening the minds of its readers and 
thescope of general politics. “In the name of common sense,” 
enquires the “Register,” “what can Catholics or Irish do to suit 
‘Saturdey Night?’” A question easily answered: Behave like 
ordinary citizens; ask nothing that is not asked by the elec- 
torate generally; demand nothing on account of their nation- 
ality or religion; suit themselves to the large atmosphere, 
the environments and the prospects of Canada, as other peo- 
ple do; become prominent because of their ability; become 
rich because of their skill; become loved because they love 
their neighbor and the country which is the home of us all. 

“It is not perhaps that the editor of ‘Saturday Night’ feels 
less kindly towards the Catholics and Irish, who he knows 
are struggling for their rights (?), but the class of readers 
he is catering to does not want that kind of literary pab- 
ulum, and the editor feels convinced that his first duty is 
to procure subscribers and readers for his weekly.” The cor- 
respondent of the “Register” betrays that uncharity which 
every ignorant or prejudiced contributor to a newspaper is 
sure to betray if he is not skilled in concealing his sentiments 
or brave enough to assert them outright to the narrow-minded 


audience to which he appeals. 
This paper has had serious controversies with almost every 
religious denomination in Canada which aspires to have po- 
litical prominence in affairs outside of their spiritual realm, 
I confess that I am quite willing to scrap with Methodists, 
Baptists, Presbyterians, Anglicans, Congregationalists or any- 
body else who asks for an undue political preference. It is 
not the business of a nation to divide its patronage, its privi- 
leges, its education facilities, or its civil service list with 
special reference to any religious denomination, and though 
the Catholics—Irish and French—are about forty-two per 
cent. of the population, I think I am in controversy with them 
less than with the Methodists, Presbyterians and Anglicans, 
who are scarcely a set-off to the numerical preponderance of 
the Roman Catholic Church. While I have no bitterness in 
the matter, I think it contemptible for the Roman Catholic 
Church to play the part they do in seeking for grievances 
and in pushing their claims. The Irish Roman Catholic citi- 
zen is as good as anybody else but he is no better, and the 


+more the badly conducted organs of this denomination clamor 


for a preference the more intense becomes the distaste of the 
average citizen for the agitation of this special class. It is a 
dislike which is not at all owing to the individual creed or 
characteristics of the Roman Catholic Irish citizen; it is a 
hopeless and helpless disgust for the prominence which they 
endeavor to obtain and for which, as a rule, they are quite 
unfit. The cartoon that has caused this controversy had no- 
thing in it which anybody could object to, and the howl 
which it has occasioned I can assure “Lex” will not have the 
slightest influence on the conduct of this paper. 
“Literature calculated to sow the seeds of national and re- 
ligious discord is rare nowadays,” concludes “Lex” in a wail 
which would sicken Jeremiah, “and is here in Canada con- 
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fined to ‘Saturday Night’ and the ‘Orange Sentinel.’ There 
is still an element that requires this kind, and so long as there 
is there will be found some low enough to supply the demand.” 
Who is trying to sow seeds of discord? The “Catholic Regis 
ter” or “Saturday Night,” which knows no denomination or 
political party in its advocacy of what is right? If we were 
without the religio-political propaganda of the Roman Cath- 
olic Church in Canada we would have peace. The hierarchy 
are busily sowing the seeds of discord which “Lex” laments. 
It is always the habit of bigoted religionists to claim that the 
other man is the discordant element. Every week this paper 
preaches the unity of Canadian citizenship; every week the 
“Catholic Register” proclaims the unity of Catholic citizen 
ship and points out the difference between that and the na- 
tional idea. I seldom read the “Orange Sentinel,” which is 
said to be an exceedingly good paper, but it appeals to a 
certain class, and I do not like class literature or class re- 
ligion. That all of us who disagree with the “Catholic Regis- 
ter” in politics—not necessarily in belief—should be put in 
one bunch and asked to be either subservient to the foolish 
prejudices of Irish sentiment or be put in the index expurga- 
torius is unfair, ridiculous, and,antagonistic to the idea of 
Canadian citizenship which knows no test except love of Can- 
ada, desire for its unity, progressiveness and ultimate great- 
ness. 
** 
N Canada there has been more than a passing thought as 
| to the advisability of King Edward VII. going to Ireland. 
The remarkable success of his trip has demonstrated that 
he has political wisdom which the colonies at least need not 
trouble to direct. When he arrived at Cork the port was 
bright with bunting, the town was well decorated, and the 
streets filled with jubilant sightseers. The Lord Mayor and 
the corporation of Cork welcomed the visitors when they 
landed and their Majesties drove through the decorated 
streets, which were lined with troops and blue-jackets, to the 
racecourse, where the King presented colors to two new Irish 
regiments. The slight nastiness in what would have been an 
entirely pleasant decoction was provided by the Catholic 
Bishop of Cork, who, when invited to assist in the ceremony 
of blessing the colors—the two new regiments were mostly 
Roman Catholics—refused on the ground that he could not 
possibly be associated with the Protestant chaplain. The dear 
echt Irish Roman Catholic bishops, how we ought to love 
them! They seem foremost in spoiling every attempt of the 
Irish people to be British in their impulses. They know tho- 
roughly well that the moment they lose control of the Nation- 
alist spirit in Ireland their spiritual authority will amount to 
little. By directing the insurrectionary and insubordinate 
impulses, by, in fact, instructing the Irish people that if they 
obey the canon law it does not matter whether they are Im- 
rialiste. or Fenians, they have a hold which it is hard to 
joosen, If Irish Nationalism ever opposed the Church, or if 








His uncharity answers itself.; the Ohurch ever opposed Irish Nationalism, the present ex- 


traordinary hold of the priesthood over the people would cease. 

As we saw it in Quebec in 1896, the nationality of Laurier 

completely swamped the influence of the Church. So it would 

be in Ireland if the two ever came in conflict. And the Church 
knows it. To find a prominent. prelate standing out when 
the people were eager to show their devotion to the King is 
sufficiently significant to be remembered. 

* 

6) N Friday at Gore Bay the Conservatives gave a recep- 
tion to Mr. R. R. Gamey in which the president of 
the local Conservative Association, Mr. B. H. Turner 

of Little Current, together with four or five of the promin- 

ent members of the executive, declined to take any part. 

Nevertheless the banquet, as reported in the newspapers, ap- 

pears to have been a great success. That it was not entirely 

a congregation of neighbors is made evident by the presence 

of Dr. Beattie Nesbitt, M.P.P., J. W. St. John, M.P.P., Dr. 

Pyne, M.P.P., R. Joynt, M.P.P., and R. Johnston, M.P. Mr. 

Whitney was noticeably absent, as he always is when the 

party meets at the crossings of the road and someone is re- 

quired to direct. A letter from him was read by Dr. Pyne in 
which he said, “In my opinion Mr. Gamey has done a great 
service to the people of Ontario.” Johnston, M.P., con- 
gratulated the people “on having such a noble representa- 
tive.” He justified Gamey in being charged as an informer 
by declaring that the gang in Toronto had to be met with 
their own weapons. Dr. Beattie Nesbitt is quoted as saying, 

“Tt am standing by Gamey, and I propose to stand by him to 

the end. He is good enough for me and good enough for the 

Province of Ontario in general.” Gamey himself made what 

might be characterized as a red-hot speech. “ Red-hot” 

speeches are not the ones which make the history of this 
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country, but they are liable to be disturbing. No man ean 
make Ontario better by calling his opponents “perjured liars.” 
Of Stratton, Gamey said, “He is guilty as hell. 1 defy him to 
take any action against me, That money came directly from 
J. R. Stratton.” He characterized the general finding of the 
Royal Commission as a lie, and asserted that he would un- 
dertake, if Sir John Boyd would make a declaration that the 
report was correct, to swear out a warrant charging him 
with perjury within fifteen minutes. J. W. St. John con- 
cluded the extraordinary performance of these political acro- 
bats by asking where the $3,000 came from. 

The Gamey business has been avoided by me because it 
was not only ancient, but dishonorable. I cannot refrain from 
returning to the subject when this gentleman with agitated 
lingers returns to the front to be lionized by a certain sec- 
tion of his constituency. I know it is entirely useless to 
preach, and possibly I am a very poor selection as a preacher, 
yet [ am quite within my limitations when | enquire whether 
the moral aspect of this case has been properly considered. 
Granting Mr. Gamey’s own contentions, he gave the “double 
the Government. Now, if anybody has ever been 
given the “double cross” he will appreciate the perfidy of a 
man pretending to be a friend and really being an enemy, or 
starting in as a friend and betraying those who were putting 
up for him. Let it be remembered that there is no apology 
either conveyed or intended in this article for the man who 
may have bribed (if he was bribed) and found intractable the 
member for Manitoulin. As long ago as I can remember, there 
used to be foot-racers who were called sprinters, who went 
about the country making the acquaintance of men of some 
means and sporty inclinations, and offering to run a foot-race 
in the town if anybody could be found to back them. Back 
ers were nearly always found, and then the sprinter, having 
an assurance of so much if he won, sought another backer 
who would pay him a much larger sum if he lost. The foot- 
race came off, and of course whoever paid the larger sum got 
the result. This was called by sportsmen the “double eross,” 
and the dirty little brats who did it always came to an igno 
minious end, no matter how much they won out of bets or the 
backers. Possibly it was quite necessary that men of this 
class should teach the sporting fraternity not to be too 
anxious to bet on a sure thing. Nevertheless, these men were 
held in the greatest possible contempt, and though foot-rac- 
ing is over, the memory of those days must be alive, par- 
ticularly in the hearts of men who got hurt. Mr. Gamey, 
evidently, if his own story is to be believed, gave the “double 
cross” to the Ontario Government, and is a creature beneath 
contempt. That he should be glorified by his fellow-townsmen 
indicates that the moral sense of that section at least of this 


cross” to 


province is numb. That he should’ be _ backed 
by some of the leading Conservative politicians 
indicates that in some sections of that party 


the sense of decency has ceased to prevail. We may have 
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men do disagreeable jobs about our premises, jobs whic 
sanitation makes imperative, but it is entirely unnecessary ti 
take them to our hearts and seat them at our table. Tha/ 
Gamey is of sufficient political size and sweetness to pleas 
many Ontario Conservatives can be taken as nothing but i 
demonstration of the unfitness of that bunch of politicians to 
rule the destinies of the province. To me, as between men, 
he appears utterly contemptible, and I am no prude in esti- 
mating the worthiness of politicians. By a certain section of 
the Conservative party he is being made a demigod, which is 
only the first proposition of demagoguery in general. That 
anybody could fall down and worship such a-creature seems 
to me an impossible proposition. That anybody could trust 
a man who has given the “double cross” to anyone seems to 
me proof that those accepting him as sweet-savored should 
have no voice in the selection of representatives nor any 
hand in the conduct of the Government. That decent men 
would sup with him, or prominent politicians put their arms 
about him, is so incredible that I could not have believed it 
had not reports of this sort of thing appeared uncontradicted 
in the general press. That he who was tempted and fell 
should be ostracized is as natural as that water should run 
from a punctured can. That he who is accused of having 
tempted him stood the trial is a different question, affecting 
a different outfit, and he must be judged by the attitude and 
verdict of that party and the general public. If he stands 
though nothing has been proven against him, and is banqueted 
to make him look large, it will afford an opportunity for an- 
other paragraph, which does not need to be written now. 
M process of being wiped off the educational slate, and 

a strong tendency to return to tried but discarded 
principles is in evidence. But perhaps this revulsion of 
thought is nowhere so marked as in the disposition to ques- 
tion the results of co-education. It was only yesterday that 
universities were throwing open their doors to .women, and 
many Toronto people who are still young retain a vivid re- 
collection of the bitter controversy aroused by the admission 
of the first girl students to Toronto University’s classes. Co- 
education became a mania all over America. The tide in its 
favor flowed so strong and rose so high that the most con- 
servative educators were carried away, and everywhere the 
sweet girl matriculant invaded the highest educational insti- 
tutions, in which the swish of a woman’s skirts had never 
been heard except at a tea or conversazione. Now the tide 
has begun to retreat, and some of the strongest advocates 
of co-education are saying that the policy has been a mis- 
take; that young men and young women should be educated 
separately; that the only result of throwing them together 
indiscriminately in the same class-rooms has been to make 
the boys less manly and the girls less womanly. President 
G. Stanley Hall of Clark University, one of the first and 
warmest friends of the co-educational movement, has, amongst 
others, recently changed his mind on the question. He says 
co-education presents a grave danger to our civilization, be- 
causé it hinders marriage. The school and all social institu- 
tions should push sex distinction to its utmost. But Dr. 
Hall’s studies and observations make him think that eo-edu- 
cation in High schools and colleges tends to minimize sex dis- 
tinctions, and especially to impair the femininity in the girls. 
The ideals of the co-educated girls tend, he says, to be found 
not among noble women, but in men. Moreover, he finds 
that each sex seems less ideal to the other when in constant 
view at close range. He does not think that women should 
be denied the higher education—scarcely anyone would go 
back to that position—but he does think the higher educa- 
tion for women should have the feminine imprint, not the 
masculine imprint which is given it in the mixed university. 
If this proposition is right, the same must apply very largely 
to Public school education. There are many persons who 
seriously doubt whether female teachers, who are now about 
the only variety met with, can give the boys of to-day the 
sturdiness of character which the old-fashioned schoolmaster 
imparted. Perhaps the educational world may yet work 
round to the position that girls should be taught by women 
and boys by men. There appears to be much to support such 
a contention. 


Bon ek 
ANY of the fads and innovations of recent times are in 
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J HAT is the matter with’ the telephone service in To- 
W ronto? Never too good, of late it has been so bad 
that the average business man would rather go out 
and walk half a dozen blocks than submit to the 
annoyance and _ delay incident to getting a re- 
quired connection from Central. The telephone girls, it is 
said, work under hard conditions for poor pay, and must sub- 
mit to a great deal of discourteous back-talk from inconsid- 
erate people. But the sympathy which has been worked up 
in the newspapers in the girls’ favor should not be turned 
to the advantage of the telephone company in such a way that 
the public must put up with a slow and slovenly service for 
fear of making life harder for an ill-used class of employees. 
The company either has not enough girls to handle the busi- 
ness or those it employs are very imperfectly trained to their 
work. No service could possibly be more exasperatingly de- 

ficient. 
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JY O wonder Judge Lynch holds high carnival in the United 

| States, and that so little respect for human life is mani- 

fested by the mob tribunals which in that country are 
so rapidly superseding the courts of justice! When one of 
the most respectable and high-class magazines, the “Book- 
man” (a journal that caters to a literary clientele), is not 
ashamed to publish such comment as the following on the 
brutal and revolting assassination of the King and Queen of 
Servia, how can the unwashed multitude in the “land of the 
free” be expected to refrain from riotings and lynchings? The 
yellow press of the United States, more particularly W illiam 
R. Hearst’s papers, were blamed for the murder of President 
McKinley, but it is hard to believe that a more disgraceful 
and dangerous example was ever set by these demagogic 
sheets than is contained in the following diatribe from the 
select and enlightened “Bookman”: 

“A good many persons have professed themselves shocked,” 
writes the editor of that magazine, “because vengeance has 
not fallen upon the officers and men who forced their way 
intd the palace and slew their king at midnight. All this in- 
dignation is very much misplaced. Alexander of Servia de- 
served to die, if any monarch ever did. If the execution of 
Charles I. of England ean be justified, then the destruction of 
Alexander can almost be commended. In the first place, as a 
man he had disgraced his kingdom in the eyes of the world 
by his hideous life. As a king, he had violated the constitu- 
tion which he had sworn to support. He had suspended all 
law and had ruled as a tyrant, being at the same time the 
mere tool of the doctor’s widow whom he had married, and 
whose brother, Nikodem, he had resolved, in defiance of all 
reason, to proclaim as his successor. As head of the army, 
he had planned to have sixty of his officers put to death dur- 
ing the next ‘coup d’etat’ which he was meditating. To let 
him go unchecked would have been to degrade the country 
below the level of an African despotism. To expel him from 
the kingdom would have been to light the fires of civil war 
and to make Servia a prey to intrigue for the next century 
to come. Hence, to take his life and the life of the disso- 
lute Nikodem, who hoped to succeed him, was in reality the 
only thing that could assure a return to decent government 
and an end of a regime of lawlessness and filth. To be sure, 
the King might have been tried by some improvised tribunal 
and he might have been decorously hanged; but this would 
not have been one whit more legal than the swifter vengeance 
of the sword.” 

It is useless to argue such a proposition. All the “Book- 
man” says about Alexander’s character and life may be true, 
but if the Servian people were dissatisfied with his rule they 
could have risen and dethroned him, punishing his misdeeds 
as they deserved. In this age no ruler can long stand before 
the wrath of a wronged and aroused people, whether under 
republican or monarchical institutions. As a matter of fact 
it was not the people of Servia who rose against the king, but 
a little clique of military officers—midnight assassins, who mur- 
dered their victims in their beds and arrogated to themselves all 
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the power of both king and people. Charles I.of England was 
executed decently by a de facto and fully organized Govern- 
ment, without haste or disorder, and after at least the form 
of a trial. So with Louis XVI. and Marie Antoinette of 
France. Alexander and Draga were mosi foully butchered 
in their palace in the dead of night, and their relatives and 
Cabinet Ministers were similarly done to death. It is true 
the Servian people condoned the crime by accepting its conse- 
quences without opposition or criticism. The deed having 
been done, they could scarcely act otherwise. But the people’s 
acquiescence does not wipe the blood clots from the fingers 
and feet and garments of the handful of military conspirators 
who wallowed in gore in the palace at Belgrade. That so foul 
a deed should go unpunished is a scandal to the governments 
of Europe, and that it should be extenuated, not to say hailed 
with gladness, by the “Bookman,” is a disgrace to the jour- 
nalism of the United States, which has lost three Presidents 
at the hands of assassins. If it be admitted that it is right 
for private individuals in Servia to execute justice upon a de- 
linquent king, how can the party-made Presidents of the 
United States hope to escape the murderous mania of cranks 
who may entertain the notion that the Government being 
corrupt or autocratic, they have a divine mission to deliver 
their country? 
a” 

HE Grand Trunk Pacific Railway scheme, as elaborated 
in the eloquent speech by Sir Wilfrid Laurier, rather 
staggers the Canadian community. It must be remem- 

bered that very few people are accustomed to talking or 
thinking about millions of dollars and thousands of miles of 
railroad. It would seem as if it were only the politicians 
and the promoters of big schemes who are able to grasp the 
large statements which are being made in Parliament. Pos- 
sibly in the whole electorate of Canada not more than a 
dozen people outside of the railway men and the politicians 
will take a piece of lead pencil and figure the matter out to a 
finish. It is quite probable that of this dozen not more than 
one will get anywhere near the proper result. Under these 
circumstances we are forced to leave such enormous transac- 
tions to those who are elected to represent us in Parliament. 

Time, we know, is precious; the settlement of the country 
absolutely necessary. This has been obvious to the Adminis- 
tration for many years, and it would seem as if we were be- 
ing rushed into a contract by those who ought to have ap- 
preciated the situation many yearsago. Nevertheless, this isa 
country governed by party, and the dominant party is governed 
by its leaders, and its leaders are probably governed by expert 
capitalists who have been for a long time carefully figuring out 
possibilities. However, we have not to do with theories, but 
with a condition, and I think it is quite fair to make a cer- 
fain number of admissions in the present instance: Another 
transcontinental line is necessary to develop the country. It 
should run far north of the Canadian Pacific and create a 
new city on the western coast of Canada. The development 
following this line will amply repay the cost. It may or 
may not be necessary for this line to dip as far south as 
Winnipeg. Where it crosses Ontario it will develop some 
magnificent territory sufficient to repay the portion of the 
ecst to be borne by the taxpayers of this province. It is 
necessary to make it an all-Canadian route. To do this there 
is no doubt that the I.C.R. line from Quebec to Moncton should 
be shortened. As to how much it will be shortened by the 
proposed route is a matter of dispute. Ex-Minister of Rail- 
ways Haggart says it will be but fifty miles. Other authori- 
ties assert it will be 120, 150, up to 200 miles. It seems a 
bit odd that we should go into this without knowing just 
how much the line will be shortened, for the spur of Maine 
whieh runs into the British dominions between Quebee and 
Moncton reaches far inland. Without being a corporation 
lawyer of great experience, one can hardly tell whether the 
provisions in the agreement will force the goods collected in 
the far West to be delivered at a Canadian Atlantic port. 
If this has not been attended to the whole scheme will be 
more or less of a fiasco as far as the eastern section is con- 
cerned. The guarantee of bonds, the exemption from interest 
and rental for seven years, are not unreasonable concessions. 
Everything about the bargain looks all right except the 
haste with which it has been concluded. Possibly a year’s 
discussion would not greatly benefit the conditions which the 
Government are trying to impose. It might weaken the 
enthusiasm of the promoters without strengthening the situ- 
ation of the voters. 

Of course it is unfair to compare the bargain made with 
the C.P.R. with that which is being made with the G.T.R. 
The North-West was an unknown quantity when the explor- 
ation road was built. It is not so now. The great tide of 
immigration and the huge yield of cereals have demonstrated 
that it is a land of promise. Yet even the Hebrews of old had 
much difficulty in getting to the land promised to them by 
the Lord, and those who have been over the portion of the 
distriet which will be opened up by the G. T. R. Pacific can 
well understand that it will perhaps take a generation to 
develop traffic sufficient to pay the enormous expense in- 
curred. A great many people believe that heavy freight such 
as wheat will seek the nearest water Channel to the ocean, 
that a spur of the G. T. R. Pacific will be built to Port Arthur 
or Fort William, and that the grain there distributed into 
cargoes will much of it find its exit as heretofore by way of 
Buffalo. To force this wheat over an all-rail route would be 
more or less of an injustice to the producers, though in the 
end it would result in benefit to all Canada, except during the 
very busy season, when cars and locomotives are too scarce 
te undertake the long haul. The belief that wheat alone is 
to be hauled over this line is a mistake. Supplies going in 
and many of the products of the farm and dairy coming out 
which have in themselves the maximum of value for the mini- 
mum of freight, will find the new line of advantage. Settlers 
going in will also find it better to take the shortest and all- 
rai} route and a large business will be found by the time 
construction trains cease running. 

The new route makes a fast Atlantic service possible; in- 
deed, imperative. In fact, it is a solution of providing busi 
ness for steamers of the fast Atlantic service. Under the new 
arrangement they will have plenty to bring in and plenty to 
carry out, and there will be no difficulty in getting loads for 
the vessels. Of course upon the administration of the new 
route everything will depend. It appears as if this had been 
carefully guarded in the agreement signed between the Gov 
ernment and the G. T. R. Pacific. There is a suspicious silence 


upon the part of the C.P.R., and, as Hon. Edward Blake used j 


t say, there is a sound of going in the tops of the mulberry 
bushes, but just what is going or going on no layman can 


predict This is a huge country as to size, a small country 
I R , . s ; “pe 
as to population. It is smaller still in the number of capital 
ists or in that strenuous competition which is apt to keep 


moneyed men apart. If the C.P.R. and the Mackenzie and 
Mann roads and the G.T.R. should combine to control the 
Government and to arrange their own freight and passenger 


rates, the administration of this country would fall into the 
hands of railroad magnates and politicians would simply be 
their puppets. This is probably a fear rather than a danger 
The C.P.R. was built largely by publie subsidies, and trans 
ferred bodily to a private corporation. The G. T. R. Pacifie is 
being built partially as a Government road and partially as a 
private enterprise. This marks the second stage of our pro- 
gression towards Government ownership. It is to be hoped 
that the third stage, the ownership and operation of all roads 
built with Government money, will remain entirely, both fo 
operative and other purposes, in the hands of the people who 
pay for the track and equipment. It may be that it is a little 
too early to undertake this huge task where such a great area 
has to be developed. It is quite true that public-owned roads 
cannot compete with private ones, but those who are not 


afraid of a great national debt should anticipate with plea- 
sure the period when every Canadian line of railroad is owned 
and operated by the Government. In the meantimé, all the 


roads subsidized by the Government should be placed in a 
position whereby 1 transfer back to the people is made con 
venient and not too expensive Long leases and vaguely 
worded contracts are of little use when a profitable railroad 
held by a corporation is concerned. General laws should be 


passed making it possible to expropriate railroads, not on the 
basis of watered stock, but according to a rule setting forth 
at what price these roads could be paralleled. Taken as a 


whole, the building of the Grand Trunk Pacifie need not alarm 


us if the Government is truthful in the assertion that not 
more than $15 000,000 of public money will be involved, and 
that seeurity for most of this, or rather a recompense for 
thi will be carefully obtained 


 —— 


\ benevolent gentleman in Paris gave a frane to a street 
beggar who held a baby in her arms. He chucked the young 
ster under the chin and in amazement cried, “Why, your child 
is only a pasteboard figure!” “Yes, monsieur,” she replied, 
“the night being cold, I left the real baby at home.” 


Keep a brave heart! Remember that even the eulls of 
fortune are sometimes reversible. 





TYPES OF CANADIAN BEAUTY, 
XIV. 


Social and Personal. 





The West End and Center Island weekly hops continue to 
attract their usual clientele, largely formed of the resident 
Isianders, but sometimes reinforced by city guests and tran- 
sient sojourners at one or other of the big hotels. 

* 


The Canadian Henley is the interest of the week’s end, and 
many Torontonians are being entertained at the “City of the 
Saint” across the lake. The gathering of the rowing and sail- 
ing brotherhood has been enthusiastic and representative here- 
abouts this month, and the men who have managed the busi- 
ness end of the Henley regatta and other aquatie events have 
been complimented on the acumen and judgment displayed. 

* 


Lord Stratheona’s visit to Canada has been opportunely 
timed to give us the honor of his presence at the opening of 
the Dominion Exhibition here shortly. He has consented to 
touch the button and set the show going. Another duty 
which has a touch of sadness has been undertaken by Lord 
Strathcona, the unveiling of the monument at Canning, N.S., 
to the late lamented Lieutenant Harold Borden, only son of 
Sir Frederick and Lady Borden, who was one of the gallant 
Canadians killed in action in South Africa. 

* 

The retirement of Colonel Montizambert, D.O.C., removes 
from active service one of the typical nu...ary men of Canada, 
whose perfect soldierly qualities and social charm have made 
him most esteemed everywhere. 

* 


On Sunday last Sir Thomas Lipton spent a couple of hours 
at the Queen’s Royal, Niagara-on-the-Lake, and stirred up 
those quiet precincts into a ferment of excitement. The Com- 
modore and Vice-Commodore of the Royal Canadian Yacht 
Club met the cup-lifter at the wharf, and drove with him to 
the hotel, where luncheon was served to the party with whom 
Sir Thomas was doing the Falls, and a few of the Toronto 
sojourners, in the drawing-room, which was very sweetly de- 
corated for the repast. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. Perceval Ridout entertained at dinner at 
Rosedale House last evening in honor of some visiting friends 
who are making a tour around the world. 

* 

The engagement of Miss S. B. Mackenzie, eldest daughter 
of the late Charles Mackenzie of Sarnia, and Mr. R. C. Donald 
of Toronto, is announced. 

* 

The feminine contingent of the families of two eminent 
and lately deceased chief justices were in town this week, 
their hours being taken up with the dressmakers and millin- 
ers who were entrusted with the preparation of the family 
mourning. 

* 

Mrs. Yarker returned last Wednesday from a short visit to 
her relatives in Kingston. Miss Yarker has been stopping with 
the Misses Merritt in St. Catharines for a fortnight, and has 
also returned home. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. Shirley Denison of St. George street are 

spending some weeks at the Pacifie coast. 
* 


Mr. W. R. Brock entertained some friends at dinner at the | 


Lambton Golf Club last Friday. 
* 


The St. Catharines people are leaving no hospitable duty 
undone this week, and a delightful party is made up to see 
the races from the Merritt yacht, which will include several 
Torontonians. 

* 

Mr. John Rutherford, a member of one of the best known 
of the old-time New York aristocratic families, is making a 
water trip on his magnificent new steam yacht. and was to 
be in Toronto Bay this week. The beautiful white and gold 
“Margaret” which bore Mr. Rutherford and his friends hither 
two seasons ago has been replaced by a larger and handsomer 
boat, on which Mr. Rutherford and a few friends will go 
down to the Cup races off New York. General Dunn and 
Captain James are with him. 

* 

An interesting marriage, that of Miss Gertrude Dalton, 
youngest daughter of the late Robert Gladstone Dalton, K.C., 
Master-in-Chambers of the High Court of Justice in Ontario, 
and Mr. Walter Russell Morson of Montreal, youngest son of 
the late Alfred Morson, M.D., was celebrated on August 4th 
at the Church of the Redeemer, Rev. Septimus Jones, the 
former rector, officiating. Miss Dalton was brought in by her 
brother, Mr. Robert Dalton, and given away by her mother. 





THE NEW POPE, PIUS X. 


She wore a trained gown of ivory Duchess satin tucked from 
the belt down and flaring under a fine flounce of Honiton 
lace; the bodice was finished with a guimpe of tucked chiffon 
and a cape collar of Honiton lace, all the beautiful trim- 
mings being heirlooms in the bride’s family. A veil of tulle 
and a crown of orange blossoms with a string of pearls com- 
pleted the charming “robe des noces,” and the bouquet was 
of white roses and sweet pea blossoms, in showers. Miss F. 
E. Dalton, sister of the bride, and Miss L. Himsworth were 
her attendants in pale blue mousseline de soie over silk, with 
cream lace and white chiffon hats, with wreaths of white vio- 
lets, and carrying bouquets of pink roses, tied with sashes of 
pink ribbons. Mr. F. F. Loosemore was best men, and Mr. 
Sanford Smith and Mr. Harry Wylie were the ushers. After 
the ceremony the smart little party of guests followed the 
bridal pair to the residence of the bride’s aunt, Lady Wilson, 
ir Russell street, where a reception was held and the bride 
and groom received the good wishes of the guests, who were 
almost all relatives and connections. The house was charm- 
ingly decorated with ferns, palms and beautiful flowers. Mrs. 
Morson went away in a grey tweed traveling costume with 
stole of Russian lace, and grey hat with a touch of pink 
trimming. The bride and groom began their honeymoon trip 
by the 5.20 train, and will take up their residence at its con- 
clusion in Montreal. The groom’s gifts to the bridesmaids 
were pearl brooches and to the best man and ushers searf- 
pins. The friends of the bride sent her many rich and beauti- 
ful gifts, which were arranged in the library. : 
* 


Miss May Dawson is spending some time down the St. 
Lawrence. Mrs. James Grace is away from town for some 
time. Mr. and Mrs. Osler of Craigleigh and their family are 
at Beechcroft, but will, I presume, shortly return to town for 
Miss Osler’s marriage. I hear that the bride and groom will 
tcur to the Old Land after their wedding and that Mrs. 
Bowen (nee Osler), who is out on a visit, will also return 
there shortly. 

* 

Mr. P. J. MecAvay, who was somewhat painfully injured in 

a bicycle accident, is now around again. 
* 

Hotel Pine Plaza, Jackson’s Point, has been very gay this 
season. The guests have been very energetic in getting up 
amusements of all descriptions. On Monday evening a most 
enjoyable military euchre was given by Mrs. Lake, ably as- 
sisted by Mrs. Will Rose. The tables were artistically decor- 
ated with flags, each representing a different fort. Two forts 
received prizes, which were four birchbark autograph book- 
lets and four little birchbark canoes. The tiny flags which the 
reconnoitring parties brought back to their forts were also of 
birechbark. The successful winners were Mr. and Mrs. A. 
Andrews, Mrs. Fuller and Mr. H. Fensom, Mrs. Akers and 
Miss E. Sheppard, Mr. Charles Fuller and Miss Buller. The 
little tots have not been left out of the sports, but through 
the kindness of Miss Fensom have had lots of amusement and 
been handsomely rewarded with suitable prizes. 

* 


The engagement of Miss Emily Jones of Borden street and 
Mr. H. M. Bourne is announced. Their marriage will take 
place the latter part of this month. 

* 


Mr. W. H. Wilkie, Partick, Scotland, and his daughter, 
Miss Bella Wilkie, are spending some time with Mrs. Fraser 
of Spadina avenue, a relative. 

* 


Mrs. T. R. Wadsworth is at Sea Shore House, Old Orchard, 
Maine. 

* 

Mr. Robert S. Lewis, Mr. and Mrs. William Junor and 
family, Mr. A. R. Clute, Mr. J. D. McClay, Mrs. R. C. Clute, 
Mr. Henry Brock, Mr. and Mrs. Samuel and Miss Alice Hodg- 
son are recently registered at the Royal Hotel, Muskoka. 

* 

Lieutenant-Colonel and Mrs. J. I. Davidson and their fam- 
ily are at Minnicog for August. Mrs. Macculloch is also at 
the same resort, where numbers of smart people each year 
congregate. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs. Cawthra Mulock sail for England to-day. 
* 

Much sympathy is felt for Dr. Joseph Stafford of McGill 
University, late of Toronto University, in the very sudden 
death of Mrs. Stafford (formerly Miss Kate L. Clark), in 
Montreal on the 27th of July. Of an unusually joyous dis- 
position, and the possessor of rare talents, Mrs. Stafford’s 
charming personality won for her many devoted friends who 
will greatly miss her presence and her delightful hospitality. 
Beside her husband she leaves to mourn their loss two little 
daughters, Minerva and Valeria; a sister, Miss Josie Clark, 
and two brothers. Mr. and Mrs. Arthur J. Clark arrived 
from Denver, Colorado, in time to attend the last sad rites. 
The remains were brought to Toronto and interred in the 
family plot in St. James’ cemetery on August Ist. Rev. John 
Neil of Westminster Church and Rev. Dr. Talling conducted 
the funeral services. 

- 

Canon and Mrs. Sweeny are registered at Hotel del Monte, 
Preston Springs. Mrs. and Miss Maule and Miss Louie 
Strathy, Mrs. Walter Ridout, Messrs. W. anc T. Howland, 
Mr. W. H. Petrie are also registered there. 


Mr. T. Geddes Grant, Canadian agent at Fort of Spain, 
Trinidad, is in Toronto with a delegation from the Chamber 
of Commerce of that island. They will visit the principal 
Canadian cities before returning to the West Indies. 


Monsieur J. Cusin, one of Toronto’s successful teachers, is 
spending his vacation in Boston and will return to town the 
first of September. 

ss . 

Mr. and Mrs. Cawthra of Yeadon Hall and Miss Cawthra 
are to spend the autumn abroad. Their departure from Mus- 
koka just before the regatta was a great disappointment to 
many of their friends, some of the young folks loudly la- 
menting the loss of Miss Cawthra’s charming presence at the 
dance on Monday. I understand the family will sail at the 
beginning of next month for England. 


Mrs. Paul Krell radiant and charming as ever, arrived in 
town on Tuesday and is at 487 Huron street, the home of her 
sister, Mrs. R. A. Smith. Mr. and Mrs. Smith are at the 
seaside, and Miss Thomson is chatelaine during their absence. 

* 


St. George street is practically deserted of its household- 
ers just now. Mrs. Hay and her children have been at Valley 
Farm and “excurting” up the Georgian Bay since the warm 
weather came. The Davidson family are at Minnicog. The 
Merritts are in St. Catharines, the Morangs are at Belvidere- 
on-the-Breakwater, the W. R. Riddells are abroad, and so on 
up the fashionable street one finds only a few of the friends 
of the cooler weather in residence. Waveney is rarely “mai- 
son fermee,” and Mr. and Mrs. Gooderham are enjoying the 
Toronto summer as usual in peace and comfort. One of the 
irterests of this dead season (in a social sense) is‘the tidings 
received from the travelers of pleasant import. Most of them 
ire enjoying themselves hugely. I hear.that Miss Ethel 
Heaven had the misfortune to sprain her ankle recently in 
Florence and missed many days of sketching she had antici- 
pated. Her family party are this week in Venice, but not for 
long, I fancy, as Venice in August is—wel!, no need to dwell 
upon its charms (?), we all know about then. 

- 


Mr. and Mrs. J. Staunton King are at the King Edward. 
7. 


Mrs. Gordon Osler and her little daughter and baby son 
went down to Beaconsfield last Friday for a fortnight. The 
small boy is, I am told, a remarkably fine child. 

a 


Mr. and Mrs. Flavelle went down to Lindsay for a “Satur- 
day to Monday” visit. Mrs. Flavelle (mere) is spending the 
summer at Sturgeon Lake as usual with some of her family. 

* 


Some of the reporters have sent Miss Buchan down east 
for the summer in an access of kindness, but really this young 
lady is spending the holidays quietly at home at Stanley Bar- 
racks. The mischief of these reports is that in the rare in 
stances when there is “anything doing” in the festive line the 
idea that one is hundreds of miles away is apt to convey to 
one’s friends the futility of a telephone invitation, and tele- 
phone invitations are all one expects in the dog days. Sev- 
eral other people who have been gaily traveling about in the 
columns of the dailies are also stopping at home, and all of 
them have missed one or two jolly affairs, regretfully, in 
consequence of the misstatement of their whereabouts as 
aforesaid. 

* 

Professor and Mrs. Lou Stewart and their jolly little ones 
have been in Orillia for the hot weather. Mr. and Mrs. George 
Shaw are up on Lake Simcoe for the holidays. Miss Eva 
Delamere is boating and taking on a becoming tan in Mus- 
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LADIES’ TAILORS AND COSTUMIERS 








Handsome Materials for Afternoon, Even- 
ing and Dinner Gown,. 
weeds and Cloth; for TAILOR SUITS. 


MILLINERY 


Novelties in Trimmed Millinery. 


GLOVES 


Gloves in all the newes; shadings and 
colorings. Ladiss’ and Gants’ Walking and 
Driving Gloves. Silk and Linen Gloves. 


CORSETS 


The La Grecqnue and Littice Ribbon. 


Paris Kid Glove Store 
li and 13 KING ST. EAST. Tel. M. 888 


The *« & 
STRIP FLOOR 


we sell is made of selected oak, inch and three- 
quarters wide, three-eighths thick, run through a 
machine which makes it absolutely true and 
uniform, and when laid is the most perfect plain 
hardwood floor possible. Ends square, there- 
fore no waste. From this to the most elabor- 
ate parquet pattern is our range. Write for 
catalogue and price-list. 
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Cut Glass 


We do our own cutting and there is 
no finer cut glass in America. 
In buying from us as well as securing 
the very best quality you save the duty 
and American manufacturer's profit. 


Cota teas 
Bridal Bouquets 


Weddings are beautified by our flowers. 
You are always sure of their perfect freshness 
and latest style of arrangement. Our artist 
will give you ideas for striking effects and 
combinations. 


C wnlofos 


SEND FOR OUR PRICE-LIST 


I King Street West, : : Goronto 


LCO H O Make their own 
A L gas and produce 
a lot of heat for 

little money. 

Cannot explode 

and never get 


out of order. 
AND 


TRAVELING COMPANIONS 


A boon for the sick-room, nursery, camp, travelers, 
housekeepers, etc. 7 


Rice Lewis & Son 
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Cor. King & Victoria Streets, TORONTO. 












koka. ; She was one of a yachting party at the regatta with 
Miss Strange and her brothers. Mr. W. Crowther and his 
young folks were also at the regatta, and Mr. Crowther came 
on to town on Tuesday. 

7 


The following are among the g 


Th uests who are registere 
Minnicoganashene: ie 


Mr. and Mrs. Angus Camero i 
Cameron, Mr. Evans S. Cameron Mr. and Mrs. R = con 
ley and family, Baltimore; Mrs. §. Baker, Miss Ruth Baker 
and Mr. Harrington Baker, Washington; Mr. and Mrs. H. Gor- 
don Mackenzie and family, Toronto; Miss Mackenzie, Brighton 
England; Miss Florence 8. Ball, Mrs. and the Messrs. F- and 
B. Macculloch, Mr. H. J. Scott, Mrs. and Mr. and Miss Rose 
Miss Joseph, Mr, and Mrs. Frank MacMahon, Miss Snively, 
Mr. and Mrs. Hurlburt and child, Mrs. W. T. Murray Miss 
and Miss K. Murray, Mr. and Mrs. W. P. Murray, Miss Kirk 
Mrs. Sydney Greene and Miss Betty Greene, Lieutenant-Col- 
onel and Mrs. Davidson and family, Mrs. and Miss Cawthra 
Toronto; Lieutenant-Colonel and Mrs. J. B. MacLean, Mont. 
real; Mr. and Mrs. T. B. Greening, the Misses Constance and 
Alberta Greening, Hamilton; the Misses Lillian and Ada Orr, 
Miss Bautot, Miss Herman, Miss Chandler, Mr. F. Orr, Cleve- 
land; Mr. and Miss Wall, Buffalo; Mr. F. Dixon, Philadel- 
phia; Mr. J. A. Cameron, Mr. W. D. Wilson, Montreal; Mr. H. 
A Lozier, Toronto; Dr. J. C. Lang Dr. T. A. MacKuman, Mr. 
J S. Malone, Mr. E. M. Day, Mr. M. B. Cochrane, Mr. A. A. 
Morris, Pittsburg. 





“My dear sir,” wrote the editor to the persistent young 
author, “in order to simplify matters somewhat we are ep- 
closing a packet of our ‘Declined with thanks’ notices. If 
you will put one of these in an envelope with your manu- 
script and post it to yourself it will make it easier for all of 
us, and you will be saving something in postage as well.” 
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Scottish 


"Clan, Family and Regimental 


Tartans 


All the leading patterns, guaranteed 
historically correct, represented in: 
FINE SPUN SILKS 
SAXONY WOOL COSTUME CLOTHS 
SILK AND WOOL SHAWLS 
GOLF AND EVENING CLOAKS 


HIGHLAND COSTUMES 


made to order. 





Complete in all details. 





Traveling Rugs 


Ribbons and Hosiery. 


Illustrated price-list on request. 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post-Office. 
TORONTO. 


We Offer 


i lretethemnennenenienindaiesnanbeneaetietaeatentendtiteteenanal 
a wide selection of the newest 
creations in Skirts. 


We Make Up 


your own material, if desired. See 
us before purchasing your goods. 
We can save you money. 


We Guarantee 


Every Skirt to fit and give satisfaction 
in every detail. 


The Skirt Specialty Co. 


64 KING STREET WEST (Upstairs) 


























The HOOPER @. 


LIMITED 
CHEMISTS and DRUGGISTS 


43 King Street West 
Branch- 467 Bloor Street West 


Manufacturers of Hooper's Meloderma, 
Hooper's Violet Water, Hooper's Lavender 
Water, Hooper's Headache Powders, 
Hooper's Ferruginated Elixir, Dr. Fel's 
Ammoniated Quinine, Tonic Solution for 
the Hair, Compound Camphar Solution, 
Pectoral Cough Drops. 

Importers of English, French and Ameri- 
can Toilet Articles, Fancy Goods, etc., etc. 

PRESCRIPTION SPECIALISTS 


A TIMELY 


A, 


TRY THE 


DECANTER 
a 





Stationery 


Special attention given to the engrav- 
9g of Dies and Copper Plates. 

The newest styles in Stationery and 
Cards. 


MISS E. PORTER 


WOMAN'S EXCHANGE 
47 King Street West 














Figure Out 
the Saving 


afforded by our Building 
Sale this month. There 
never was a_ better oppor- 
tunity to buy 
the 
common-place. 








the best for 


less than cost of the 


Ladies’ Raincoats 


Heptonette Raincoats, in fawn, 


gray, black and navy blue, large 


sleeves, three-quarter and full 
length. Regular $12.00, . 


Building Sale Price $7.50 
Ladies’ Chiffon Ruffles 


In black, 


white, Regular 
$8.00, 


Building Sale Price $5.50 


J, W. 1. Fairweather & Co, 


84-86 Yonge Street 


white, and black and 


extra length. 





| Jarvis street, who are the guests of their 


Social and Personal. 

The great day of the year in the Mus- 
koka Lake District is that- chosen for 
the annual regatta, under the auspices 
of the Muskoka Lakes Association, and 
last Monday proved the banner day of 
the many jolly and successful anniver- 
saries in this connection. Formerly, the 
regattas were held in turn at the differ- 
ent large resorts, on the three beautiful 
sheets of water, which, with their num- 
berless islands, form Ontario’s summer 
playground, but since the opening of the 
palace hotel, the Royal Muskoka, in 
Lake Rosseau, the association has held 
the regatta just south of the point on 
which the Royal stands. The regatta is 
followed by a dinner and the dinner by 
a dance at the fine hotel, and until mid- 
night the sounds of merriment and 
strains of music float over the lake from 
the brilliantly lighted rooms and huge 
piazza of the Royal Muskoka, while men 
and maids throng the ballroom, stroll on 


the verandahs, or, like the hoodoo 
man’s bogies, wander “by twos and 


threes among the trees” that embower 
the pretty lawns and walks. The many 
improvements that have been made in 
the surroundings of the huge winged hos- 
tely are much appreciated by the guests, 
and on regatta day one hears in every 
quarter encomiums on the administra- 
tion from critical yearly visitors. Last 
Monday was an ideal day for an aquatic 
event. The glare of the August sun was 
tempered by the thinnest of cloud veils, 
and a gentle breeze ensued on a rather 
brisk blow, the latter being just what 
the doctor ordered for the morning sail- 
ings, and the former welcome for the 
rowing and paddling of the afternoon. 
The judges’ stand was moored to the 
wharf and was occupied by a small party, 
including the president of the associa- 
tion and Mrs. Hardy, the Commodore 
and Mrs. 8. F. McKinnon, Mr. J. Herbert 
Mason (always an enthusiastic member 
and ex-president), the Bishop of Algoma, 
Mr. and Mrs. John McKinnon, Miss 
Young of Hamilton, and several others. 
Shortly after luncheon the various is- 
landers and campers arrived in their 
canoes, skiffs and launches, some of 
the latter being quite beautifully done 
up in festal bunting and freighted with 
stalwarts in flannels and lovely summer 
girls and their chaperones. At four 
o’clock the scene was rarely picturesque 
and full of ever-changing interest. The 
saucy little launch, the grand steam 
vacht. the batwing sailer and the flitting 
Peterboro’, the war canoe with a dozen 
women and girls and a man or two, or 
the tiny boatlet with a ravishing young 
maiden in spotless lace and muslin, the 
Muskoka maids in rakish felt sombreros, 
plentifully embellished with autographs, 
and the Muskoka boys with scanty garb, 
great brawny arms and legs and bare 
heads, the Bishop in his gaiters, the 
Canon in his yachting cap and the de- 
mure clergyman in his proper and digni- 
fied “blacks,” were massed together solid- 
ly around the judges’ stand. The lake 
steamers careened alarmingly with the 
rush of people to one side to watch the 
various races, to follow the streak of 
red and white beneath the water as the 
muscular swimmer neared and passed the 
“longest yet,” and popped up, breathless 
and spluttering; to roar with derisive 
glee as the high diver splashed quarts of 
water over some dudish canoeist or pret- 
ty duck-clad damsel; to cheer and jeer 
at the tilters, and laugh at the “onaisy” 
progress of the gunwale race or the crab 
race—in short, to have a good old time 
generally as one can only have at an 
aquatie event of this sort, when wind 
and weather are favorable and youth and 
good spirits are the happy accompani- 


ments. Among the handsome yachts 
Mrs. Sandford’s came largest and most 
stately from Sans Souci. Mr. Wood 


made his debut in Muskoka as master of 
a steam yacht in a very grand boat, pro- 
fusely strung with bunting and convoy- 
ing a large and pretty group of guests. 
Rey. Canon Bland and his family ar- 
rived betimes from Lake Joseph in their 
launch. The Phillips boat from Wistowe 
brought a charming party; the pretty 


little Bickford gasoline launch, “San 
Toy,” was scooting about, Mr. John 


Cawthra of Guiseley House enlivening 
the echoes with cornet solos and Mrs. 
Bickford and her sons completing the 
party. To further enumerate the float- 
ing craft exceeds the space at command. 
In the evening the presentation of the 
prizes took place in the rotunda of the 
Royal Muskoka, before a huge crowd, 
most of whom afterwards adjourned to | 
the billiard-room, on the ground floor, | 
for a dance. Among the many pretty 
girls at the day’s festivities were Miss 
Eleanor Smallman of London and her 
guest, Miss Pringle of St. Thomas, who 
are with Mr. and Mrs. Smallman at the 
Royal Muskoka; Miss Eola and Miss Ma- 
bel Lennox, who are with Mrs. Lennox 
at the hotel also; Miss Calvin of King- 
ston, who is visiting friends in Muskoka; 
a couple of “belles Americaines,’” who 
came up with Mrs. Mackay of Pittsburg 
from Beaumaris; the Misses Akers of 


uncle, Mr. Goulding; Miss Nash, looking 
very smart in white muslin and lace; 
Miss Deda Gillespie, her hostess, as pret- 
ty as a picture, and several of the family 
party from the Gillespie home; Mrs. John 
McKinnon, in white, with scarlet belt 
and hatband; Mrs. Kent (nee Saunders), 
and many others. A few of the men 
were the Messrs. Beardmore, the Messrs. 
Sickford, the Messrs. Law, Mr. Eric Kirk- 
patrick, Mr. Harry Hees, ‘Dr. Norman 
McLeod, Mr. Goulding, Mr. Greig of Glas- 
gow, Colonel Stimson, Mr. Southam of | 
Hamilton, and Mr. Deacon. The hotel | 
orchestra is capital this year; the blind 
’cellist plays very well, and the leader is 
generous of encores and giv es the guests 
plenty of music, playing during meals in | 


ae 





one of the galleries of the huge dining 
room and during the afternoon and even 
ing in the rotunda. 
o 

The first days of August find gaiety at 
its height at Niagara-on-the-Lake, Not 
for many years, say the old-timers, have | 
we had such a season. The cottages are | 
all taken and the hotels are well filled. | 
The past week has been not only a very | 
pleasant one, but most important 
well, particularly from the standpoint of | 
the Niagara, Queen’s and Golf Club, iM 


as 





it has seen the election of its offi 
cers, Mrs. Lionel Clarke of Toronto «us 
its president, Miss Butler, also of To 
ronto, secretary, and Miss Ogilvie of 
Buffalo as captain of the ladies’ team. 
With such well-known and charming wo- 
men at its head the success of the new 
club is already assured. The first event 
on the links under the new captaincy is 
ta be a match between the old Niagara 
Club and the new this coming Tuesday, 
and it is also settled that Rosedale is to 
send a team. over to compete with ours | 











some time within the next week or ten “ ; 
days. On Friday morning a handicap O’Keefe’s Liquid 
Extract of Malt 


was played over the links, the prizes be- 

ing given by Miss Butler and won by 

Mrs. Gus Burritt of Toronto and Miss 

Winnett. Mrs. Burritt has had the plea- 

sure of making so far the best ladies’ 
Contains all 
the nutritive 
and sedative 
properties of 
Malt and Hops, 














score on the new links, a forty-nine. The 
clock golf tea, which has become a regu- 
lar and much-enjoyed feature of Tues- 
day afternoons, was held as usual this 
week, on the lawn of the Queen’s Royal, 
and was very largely attended. The 
very pretty prizes were won by Miss 
Murphy of Plainfield, N.J., and Mr. Ste- 
phen Martin of Pittsburg. Thursday 


morning saw the first matches of the with the 

mixed doubles tournament on _ the Rs , 
Queen’s Royal courts, a competition ar- lowest possible 
ranged by the club members, resulting percentage 

on Friday in a hard-earned victory for 


of alcohol. 
W. LLOYD WOOD, 


Toronto 
General Agent 


Miss Hanson of Montreal and Mr. George 
Ebbert of Pittsburg. Tuesday evening 
eight tables of progressive euchre were 
arranged in the Casino and a very de- 
lightful evening spent, the winners being 
Miss Ella Winnett and Mr. David Mix- 
sell of Easton, Pa. After the final game 
refreshments were served, and the even- 
ing ended in a very jolly little dance. 
The whole thing was such a success that 
there is some talk of Tuesday evening 
being set apart as euchre night, cause 
for rejoicing among card-players. Some 
more enthusiastic got up two tables of 
seven-hand on Thursday evening, prizes 
being won by Mrs. Dickson of Toronto 
and Mrs. Burritt of Toronto. The Wed- 
nesday evening dance was, as usual, a 
pronounced success, a large party being 
over from Fort Niagara, and many peo- 
ple from the cottages round about the 
hotel. The shirt waist dance has evident- 
ly come to stay, and everyone is ready 
to stay with it. 





Take Away 
With You 


a few of the latest nevels. 
We have all the new copyright 
editions 


At 65c. each 


As well as a very large assortment 
of the famous English 
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Among the guests at the Queen’s Roy- 
alare Mr.and Mrs. R. L. Harris of India, 
Mrs. Lloyd O. Thompson of Mercia, Mr. 
and Mrs. J. S. Martin, Miss Buela Mar- 
tin, Mr. Carl K. Martin, nurse and child, 
Mr. G. S. Ebbert of Pittsburg, Baronne 
E. de Cotta of Stuttgart, Mr. and Mrs. 
J. E. W. Burrows of Niagara Falls, Mrs. 
George Singer, jr., Miss E. Louise Singer 
of Pittsburg; Mr. N. F. Thourston, Mr. 
A. J. Wright, Mrs. W. E. Tench of Ni- 
agara Falls, Mr. J. A. D. Vickers of Chi- 
cago, Mr. Charles Crosby of  Pitts- 
burg, Mr. and Mrs. H. A. Francis of Ni- 
agera Valls, Mrs. D. J. Kelley of New) [= 
York, Mr. F. B. Dickerson of Detroit, 

Mr. W. E. Hull of Peoria, Mrs. H. E.|| Perfect 

Woodford, Mrs. F. J. McClellan of New Food 

York, Miss J. Naughlin of Niagara Falls, 

Mr. and Mrs. Eastwick, Miss Constance Means 

Eastwick of Rogate, Eng. Mrs. R. M.| | Perfect 

Ballantyne of Montreal, Miss Dawson of || Health 

St. Catharines, Mr. W. Paxton Little of 

New York, Mr. S. C. Woodworth of Ni- ree moe 

agara Falls, Miss Myrtle Clark, Miss | | spatklingeyes, 

Mary M. Clark, of St. Louis, Mr. Arthur] | piexion, a 

St. Clair, jr., of Boston, Mr. and Mrs. | | Sweet, begat 

Thomas Barkley, Mr. W. S. Barkley, of | | teeth,anactive 

Los Angeles, Cal., Mr. and Mrs. S. K. 
Mulford, Mr. S. K. Mulford, jr., Mr. J. 
B. Mulford of Wyncote, Mr. T. Effinger 
of Cleveland. From Buffalo are Mr. 
John 8. Evans, Miss Lang, Miss L. Lang, 
Miss Elizabeth Gerhart, Mr. and Mrs. F. 
M. Griesheim, Mr. E. B. Delaney, Mr. 
J. Lloyd Jones, Mr. H. H. Boyd, Mr. and 
Mrs. Carl A. Lautz, maid and children, 
Mr. Ralph Hostetter, Mrs. William Sizer, 
Miss Grace Sizer, Mr. E. A. Sperry, Mr. 
P. D. Dana. 

From Toronto are registered :—Messrs. 
J. A. McAndrew, George H. Gooderham, 
R. Tyrus, J. S. Evans, Mr. and Mrs. J. J. 
Dickson, Mrs. Robert C. Wulson, Miss 
Smith, Mr. Stephen Haas, Mr. W. Pan- 
son, Miss M. Bunes, Mr. C. Sanson, Mr. 
and Mrs. A. P. Burritt, Mr. and Mrs. J. 
Henderson, Miss Constance Henderson, 
Mr. and Mrs. C. W. Beatty, maid and 
children, Mr. and Mrs. H. H. Suydam, 
Mr. and Mrs. C. W. Band, Miss 
Band, Master Percy Band, Miss Suek- 
ling, Mr. D. R. Wilkie, Miss C. M. Mer- 
ritt, Miss May Jarvis, Mr. W. J. Helli- 
well, Mr. E. Corlett, Mr. and Mrs. Ar- 
thur Ardagh, Mr. James S. Bogert, Mr. 
S. P. Palmer, Mr. and Mrs. George H. 
Hees, Mr. F. W. Strathy, Mr. William 
Turner, Mr. P, B. Buchanan, Mr. and | 
Mrs. Kirkland, Mrs. Gamble, Miss Dug- 
gan, Mr. and Mrs. H. C. Hammond, the 
Misses Carty, Miss Clark, Messrs. W. 
S. Medland, S. M. Gray, G. Gouinlock, 
A. R. Lassiter, G. K. Macbeth, P. G. M 
Beers, R. E. Nicholson, B. B. Stewarty, 
Norman Macrae, A. W. Galbraith, F. 0. 
Cayley, O. W. Ardagh, A. C. Massey, N. 
Warren and A. H. Garratt. 
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SixpennyNovels 
At 15c. each. 





Call and make a selection, or let 
us send you 
approval.” 


an assortment ‘on 








Bain Book Company 
96 Yonge Street ’Phone—M. 1680 





brain and a 
sym metrical 
body. 
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Shredded Whole Wheat Biscuit 
is a perfect food because it is complete in itself for the perfect } 
nourishment ofthe whole body. (Read that statement ayain.) t 
SHREDDED WHOLE WHRAT BISCUIT IS MADE IN THE 
MOST HYGIENIC FOOD LABORATORY IN THE WORLD j 

The wheat is thoroughly cooked and spun out into porous 
shreds and is, therefore, naturally light and short without the 
use of yeast, baking powders, fats or chemicals of any kind. 
It is crisp and compels the teeth to perform their natural 
exercise. This means perfect digestion, perfect health and 
immediate relief from constipation. Sold by all Grocers, 

Send for ‘* The Vital Question *’’ (Cook Book, 
illustrated in colors) FREE. Address 


The Natural Food Co., - Toronto, Ont. 


















Mrs. Bickford and her three sons are 
spending the remainder of the heated 
term at Minnicoganashene, in the Geor- 
gian Bay. They have been during July 


“King 


The fashionable notepaper 


‘a 
ard” 


real 











at the Royal Muskoka, and have taken kid surface—a delightful line only 25 ets. 
the much appreciated “San Toy” with per Box in handsome boxcs. Do not be 
them to their present abode. Mrs. and persuaded to take out-of-date paper when you 


can get 







Miss Cawthra of Guiseley House are at | ** King Edward ” 
“Minnicog,” and Mr. John Cawthra has | 


joined them there. 


at this price. 


eee 


The Barber & Ellis Co. 


LIMITED 


TORONTO 


os 
Dr. and Mrs. Bedford Richardson of» 
10 Carlton street are spending the month 
of August at Bala, Muskoka. 
* 





The engagement is announced of Miss 
Mabel Jeffrey, daughter of Mrs. Jeffrey 
of London, to Mr. N. B. Gresley of the 
Bank of British North America, London. 


Prout’s Neck, Me., to enjoy the sea 
breezes for a few weeks. 
* 


Eng. The marriage will take place in \ very pretty garden party in aid of 
the autumn. the fresh air fund of the Rev. H. C. 
+ Dixon was held by kind permission of 

Mr. and Mrs. W. O. Forsyth and their| Mr. ©. B. Watts in his grounds, Queen 
daughter, Miss Marjorie Forsyth, are | street and Birch avenue, on Saturday 
spending their summer holidays at Leg-| !#st. It proved a decided success, owing 


chiefly to the managerial ability of Mrs 
C. D. Wreyford of Kew Beach. The net 
proceeds amounted to about $175. 
7 
The marriage of Miss Olive B. Hutchi 
son, who recently graduated from Grace 


gat’s Point, Grand Metis, Que. Their 

friend, Miss Sarah J. Howard, is also at 

this cool and bracing resort. 
* 


son, Master Hartney, and Mr. and Mrs. 


W. J. Mathers, of ‘this city, who have | Hospital of this city, to Mr. W. H. D 
spent the last few weeks at the Manoir Miller of the Canadian Pacifie Railway 
i Richelieu, Murray Bay. have gone to| #8 &Mnounced to take place August 29. 


is 


————————————— ee 








rhe engagement is announced of Miss 
Lillian Blanche Henderson, daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. Samuel H. Henderson of 
| Spadina avenue, to Mr. Charles Perey 
Read of Chicago, third son of the la 
Mr. J. B. Read, barrister, Osgoode Ha 
The wedding will take place on Monday 
> 
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The way for a lady to tell the difference 
between ordinary fine cloth garments and 
those made from 


| 
| 
j 
| 
Dr. and Mrs. L. F. Millar and we 
' 


te 
1} 
September 21, at the Church of the Re 
deemer. 


is to wear them out in the 


rain. If she gets home dry ; 


and her dress unspotted it is " ¢ 

Cravenetted otherwise it's The marriage will take place in Sep 
_ just ordinary cloth, Another | tember of Miss Gwendolen Solomon, 
way is to look at the back of | only daughter of the Hon. Sir Rich- 
this urd Solomon and Lady Solomon, of 
Pretoria, Transvaal, and Lieutenant-Col 
onel Sir Perey Girouard, eldest surviving 
son of the Hon, Mr. Justice Desire Gi 
rouard of the Supreme Court of Canada 
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for trade- 


yard 


every 
mark : 







The Countess of Dundonald, who has 
been lying rather 


seriously ill at her 
house in 


Square, 





otra BY 
| Cotte 


Portman London, 
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In France, where it 
is best known, the 













MACARONI and VERMICELLI 


made by Le Vve P. CODOU et FILS, and the genuine bears this name: 


DH 


See that you get it. 


Largest Sale 


(Yopou 


Best dealers keep CODOU’S goods. 
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Crompton Corsets 


S 
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Produce those perfect curves which 
give to women a symmetrical and 
beautiful figure. 


Ask the W. A. Murray Co., Limited, 
or the Robert Simpson Co., Limited, 


to show Crompton’s elegant 


707” 


you 
model. 


“Style 


new 








The most 


Made for Women and 








The Corset Specialty Co. 
ll2 Yonge St., Toronto 


Ist Floor over Singer Office. 


Manufacturers of Corsets 
and Health Waists made 
to fit the figure by expert 
designers. HoseSupporters 


ee attached. 
Mii \\ instock. 
iis ANS 


; neatly done. 





having caught a chill at Ascot, is report 


ed in the English papers to 


favorable progress. Lady 


who married her gallant husbi 


was a Miss Bamford-Heske 


great heiress, bringing to her husband 
sable Casth 


as her dowry the unpronounce 
of Gwyreh, in North 
freely admitted. 


of Lord Dundonald, who is as 


agriculture as about soldiering, and is : 

particularly interested in pigs. Lord 103 and 105 Yonge Street BRR 
Cochrane, Lord Dundonald’s elder son ates et — 

and heir, is just finishing his career at 


Eton ( ollege. 


The Annual Kansas,Wail. 





From Kansas comes the same old story 


that has been enacted and _ re-enacted 
every succeeding summer for forty-six 
vears:— ; 
July 6th—Hot—still hotter—no rain - 
corn shooting—hot winds—no rain 


everything burning up 
howling hot 
cracking open 


ponds gone dry 


winds—no 
eattle starv 
iriving catt 








to water—prair ready to burn = 
everything gone—hotter and dryer— 7 = 7 
farthers enttine Up corn -wiseards cf the | Are You Sure ¥ouAreClean? 
cat-fish in the bottom of the Walnut Perhaps you have just had whatfyou 
baked to a seal brown nk was a splendid bath, a1 d vou feel as 
August Ist—Will have to organize a: tresh and clear asa baby. Just drop\in 
aid societv—not enough stuff in and take a Turkish Bath at 
country to winter a ealf 
September 10th—Corn looks bet't« 


it lives—has a few nubbins—prairie grass} and see what an eve openet yrove 
i ton to the acre—eattle rolling fat the wav of removing waste matter and 
September 30th—Two and three ears | giving a Consciousness of real clean! . 
of corn to the stalk—step-ladders to Elegant rooms and appo ents. Ex- 
pick the ears—thirty and forty and sixty | pert attendants. 
bushels to the acre—money wanted—to os s se . ee 
buy cattle—to eat up the tremendous 127-129 YONGE STREET 
corn crop—stockmen gone to Colorado, | TORONTO 
Texas, and New Mexico hunting eatt) REDE AcOreweErs . iat 
to feed More corn—more grass—mor DERMA TOLOGY 
cattle. | 
Thanksgiving—Everybody wallowing in } MISS UCE 
wealth—more farms—more land—more | 
planos—more ¢carriages—better homes | d Scalp Massage, Hydr 
more girls and boys off to the colleges | Electrica! treatments. Manicuring Permanently 
more money to loan at lowest rates | Témove Superfluous Hair with Electrolysis 
of inte rest, and there you have it, and | “s d a card to 8 CARLTON SI REET. et aiiten oe 
besides, it’s all true—every word of it.— | — 
“El Dorado Republican.’ 


A Unique Luncheon. 


Tr) e 


eom given by M. 


which was distinetly original 


he says, took the form of a boat, and the 

waiters were dressed as sailors. There 

Was a distinctly nautical flavor about 

the whole thing, and during the hors 

d’ouvres and dessert a sailor's chorus 

Was sung. Not being a_ particularly a 
good sailor, the perpetual motion of the always se tinea 
table—-which, it appears, took some time 


to get in working orde1 
the most enjoyable sensatior 
casion. I was able, however 
ate the dexterity with which 
planned, as not an article eve 
even attempted to roll—off 
To make the scene more rea 


vas Was hung on the walls. on which was 


painted a somewhat rough 
guests numbered twenty-fou 
was presented with a small 


Miss Homely—I find this 
lent for preserving the face. 


But why do you wish to preserve your 


face? 


reliable and _ perfect 
In demand everywhere. | 

If you would like a well dressed, stylish-looking 
hand—wear Fownes’ Gloves. . . . » 


‘Fownes Gloves 


Imported Corsets always 


Repairing and refitting 
f of any make of Corset 


1 Reliable Agents Wanted, 


Wales. 
edifice in the feudal style, standing in 
beautiful grounds, to which the public is 
Gwyrch is the constant 
home (when he is not in foreign parts 





grass all gone 


Paris correspondent of the “Pall 
Mall Gazette” recently attended a lunch ' 
Dessing-Whitmore, 


was not for me 


xr rolled—or 





fitting Glove. 
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Switches Bangs Pompadours 
Wigs and Toupees 
Send to us for our circulars ‘* Baldness 


and ‘** Hair Goods. 


a modern 


Sent free on request, 





of Toronto 


keen about 


The Dorenwend Co. 
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Jahn @ Son 


The table, 


73) KING ST. W. 
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to appreci- 
it had been 





PRESCRIPTIONS. PERFUMES 
HOT AND COLD S0BA WATER 


the table, | 
listie a ean- } 
W,. J. A. & @. Carnahan, Chemists, ote. 
cor, Caritem and Church, Terente, 
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sea. The 
r, and each 
compass. 
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L. A. STACKHOUSE 
MANICURING and CHIRGPODY 


For ladies, gentlemen and children 
ingrowing nails, 
treated 





balm excel 

Miss Cynic Corns, bunions, 
¢ and all foot troubles successfully 

Telephone fc r appointment Main 1882 


166 KING ST. WEST (Opposite Princess Theater) 
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One Result of the Martinique Disaster. 


BY DOROTHY CANFIELD. 





Y dear young lady,” remon- 

be strated the colonel. “My 
dear young lady! Did 

anyone ever hear a more 

unreasonable request?” 

He sank into the steamer 

chair beside me and rolled himself com- 
fortably in the rug. “It is 30 unreason- 
able that you must be forced to confess 
that you have not the slightest idea that 
it will be granted. Preposterous! As 
if one could say anything interesting on 
shipboard—much less tell a whole story!” 

“This is a very good prologue,” said I. 

The colonel did not smile. He was 
eontemplating the line of the horizon 
with a far-away look in his eyes. 

“You see, people’s ideas of what is in- 
teresting are so different. Now there is 
a story that I might tell—but whether 
it would interest a young lady, that is 
the question. It is a rather odd experi- 
ence of mine that happened several years 
ago.” It is about the curious way I first 
heard of a great change in the state of 
things, with which you are so familiar 
as doubtless to have forgotten that it is 
a change.” 

I settled back contentedly in my chair. 

The colonel smiled a little and began. 

“JT said that it happened several years 
ago, but that was an old man’s way of 
speaking. I dare say you would call it 
many years ago, as you were probably a 
baby at the time, if, indeed, you had 
appeared at all. 

“It was a year of great disasters of 
various kinds, natural, political and so- 
cial; and I embarked on a fast liner for 
Liverpool with the gloom? feeling that 
some new horror would probably greet 
my eyes on landing. 

“We had a prosperous journey, until 
what I suppose was the most important 
happening of my life occurred. I had a 
headache!” 

“Why, colonel,” said I, “I thought you 
told me the other day that you never 
had headaches!” 

The colonel looked at me _ reproach- 
fully. “I had a headache,” he continued, 
“and the most severe one I have ever ex- 
perienced, although I have from child- 
hood been subject to them.” He empha- 
sized the words. “It lasted two days, 
and on the third, unable to endure the 
pain, I sent for the ship’s doctor. H¢ 
gave me an opiate of some kind, and told 
me to be careful in using it, as it was 
very strong. The pain continued, and. 
finally, driven almost insane by it, 1 
raised the glass to my lips and drank off 
all of the drug which the doctor had 
left.” 

The colonel paused impressively. 

‘I have never known nor been able to 
conjecture how long I lay in the heavy 
stupor that immediately followed this 
reckless act. When I became again dim- 
ly conscious of my surroundings, the first 
feeling that assailed me was an over- 
powering hunger. I pressed the electric 
eall impatiently. No one answered. 1 
rang again, and shouted ‘Steward! Stew- 
ard!’ at the top of my voice; but there 
was absolute silence when my cries ceased 
echoing. Then it occurred to me that 
the ship was perfectly still. There was 
no throbbing motion of the screw nor 
any pitching and tossing. She lay as 
still as though she were in drydock. I 
remember thinking in my half-dazed con- 
dition perhaps she was in drydock, 
and that I had slept through all the 
noise and bustle of the disembarking. 
The silence grew oppressive. I sprang 
out of bed to turn on the electric light 
The key snapped, but no light came, and 
at the same instant I felt the sudden 
piercing breath of the most intense cold 
I have ever experienced. Ah, I grew ac- 
customed to that cold later! I groped 
about for my cap and overcoat, and 
rushed out of the cabin. I made for the 
stairway, filled with a great horror of 
the dark and cold and silence. I found 
the stairs, and as I hurriedly ascended 

began to grow It was 
daytime I called aloud again and 
again as | rushed along the hall leading 
to the deck door, but there was no an- 
swer. Everything looked about as usual, 
however, and there was nothing to pre- 
pare my mind for the astounding spec- 
tacle that met my eyes as I threw open 
he door. 

“I am not an eloquent man and I can- 
not describe to you the tremendous rush 
of emotions which almost turned me 
faint as I realized my situation. I can 
only tell you what it was, and you can 
imagine for yourself. Far, far below me 





licht 
them lighter. 


then. 








lay the sea It was as though I were 
looking down from a cliff, but this cliff 
was all of sparkling, dazzling ice. Yes, I 
was on an iceberg. I turned to look 
down the deck, and saw, to my horror, 
that about fifteen feet from me. it 
ceased Running to the rail, I looked 
about me Only one-third of the ship 
was left The rest had disappeared com- 
pletely. This mutilated third was lodged 
securely between two tall needles of ice, 
and lay as snugly in her icy bed as 
though in the drydock 

You will laugh when I tell you what 
I did upon discovering the astonishing 


and alarming position in which I was 
laced. I did not rave and curse at Fate, 
nor did I down on my marrow-bones to 
thank heaven. I exclaimed, ‘By Jove! I 
don’t believe [ was ever so hungry in 
my life!’ and went below to forage ] 
found provision-room without much 


difficulty There was plenty there, and 
althoug verything freezable was frozen 
to a vricklike onsistency I found 
enoug! iardtack to stop the violent 
eraving which pre vented any connected 


thought on my part.” 

The colonel was silent for some time 

“Il would like nothing better than to 
deseribe to you the life I led on board 
that strange craft, half boat and half 
iceberg. In looking back on it now, it 
seems one of the most delightful periods 
of my life. Of course, much that was 
then hard and desolate seems now stir 
ring and bracing. But with all allow 
ances made for the mellowing effect of 
retrospection, | still insist that I was far 
from unhappy during the five years that 
I spent in my odd eyrie. Don’t look sur 
prised. I stayed there for five years! 

“There was enough food on board to 
last a small army for years, and the 
pastry-cook’s kitchen was in that part 
of the vesse!, so that I could keep rea 
sonably warm. I was fully occupied, for 
I had a definite routine that I forced my 
self to carry out. First of all I prepared 
a rait, so that if [I should see land IJ 
might have some means of reaching it. 
As I am a thorough landsman, that took 
me a long, long time. Then I equipped it 


with everything that. I thought I could 
possibly need if I should land on an un- 
inhabited shore. I recalled tales of won- 
derful sea-happenings, and thought that 
if ever I reached land again I would 
have a new one to tell. I wish I had the 
time to fully describe the charms of a 
sojourn on an iceberg, but the point of 
my tale is concerned with later events. 
I will leave my Robinson Crusoe years 
for some other time, and go on with my 
story. 

“There had been the most severe and 
long-continued fogs that I had yet -ex- 
perienced, for at least a week. One 
morning, as I was pacing up and down 
the section of deck that was my tiny 
kingdom, the fog lifted and disclosed to 
my amazed eyes a high chalk cliff within 
a short distance. 

“This was the moment for which I had 
waited all these years. I hastily gath- 
ered together the few things necessary 
to complete the outfit of my raft. Cut- 
ting the rope, I beheld myself floating 
from my icy prison with feelings of un- 
mixed delight. 

“My sail worked well, and late in the 
afternoon I effected a landing. I felt 
with an ecstasy hard to describe the 
stones and gravel grate under my feet. I 
drew my raft well up on the beach and 
made it fast to a ridge of rock so that no 
wave could wash it out to sea. Packing 
my knapsack with an abundance of pro- 
visions and shouldering my blanket like 
an old soldier, I set off up the slight 
slope of the beach. It was quite dark, 
but in my eagerness I could not wait for 
daylight before exploring the country. 

“All at once, to my intense surprise, I 
found myself on a well-made road. I 
thought that I must be near a settlement 
of eome kind. Pushing briskly forward, 
I indulged in the liveliest anticipations of 
once again seeing and speaking to one 
of my own kind. 

“T stepped briskly along through the 
darkness, turning my lantern first to one 
side and then to the other, expecting 
every moment to come across a hut or 
skin tent that would announce the pres- 
ence of humanity. But the yellow light 
showed me nothing but barren, flat land, 
with little or no vegetation. 

“As the first streaks of light were seen 
[ looked about me with much interest to 
get my first view of the land: but at the 
same moment a thick creeping mist 
arose. This shut me in far more impene- 
trably than the night had done, for my 
lantern could make no headway in it. I 
was tired, and this fresh misfortune 
quite discouraged me. I sat down on a 
stone beside the road to rest and reflect. 
Deciding that part of my despondency 
came from hunger, I opened my knap- 
sack and made a hearty lunch. After 
this I felt more hopeful. ‘There is no 
such thing as a road that leads nowhere,’ 
I said to myself. ‘If I keep right on, I 
must come to something and somebody.’ 
So on I pushed through the fog, dogged- 
ly determined that I would not lose cour- 
age. 

“I think IT must have gone on several 
days. I rolled myself in my blanket and 
slept when I needed rest, and ate my bis- 
cuit and dried meat, and drank my wine. 
Occasionally I came across a thread of a 
brook beside the road, and breaking the 
ice, I sucked the pieces. My plan was to 
go ahead till I had used up half of the 
provision I had with me, and then to 
about face and make for the raft. That 
despised craft began to seem a haven of 
rest in this empty desolation. 

“Suddenly one day—or perhaps night, 
for the fog continued so dense that I 
could make no difference—my foot struck 
something hard, and in an instant my 
steps were ringing on what sounded ex- 
actly like a city pavement. I thought of 
my former drydock theory and smiled, 
for this was quite as absurd; but when 
i bent over to feel what it was, I was 
thunderstruck. For it was a city pave- 
ment! I stood still in utter amazement. I 
stamped to make sure it was real. It 
rang under my foot with convincing firm- 
ness. I ran to one side and my foot en- 
countered a curbstone. This was too 
much! ‘I have gone mad, I thought. 
‘The dark and loneliness have driven me 
mad.’ 

“I sank down, and held my head be- 
tween my hands. Then I thought that 
if there was a street and a curbstone 
there must be a house, and springing up, 
I went to the other side of the sidewalk. 
There was nothing there, and I walked 
right into gravel. In a second I was 
seized with the wildest panic. It was 
the first time thait I had ventured out 
of the road, and I was in deadly fear of 
not being able to find my way back 
again. For a moment of unutterable 
horror 1 ran furiously about on the 
gravel. When I struck the pavement 
again the revulsion of feeling was ex- 
hausting. I sat down on the curbstone 
and tried to calm my wildly beating 
heart. That moment of blind chaos when 
all form or solidity of things had been 
blotted out, and when I saw before me 
an eternity of frantic and fruitless grop 
ing in the black, had taught me a lesson. 
IT would not venture again out of touch 
of the road. 

“I went on down the street. My foot 
steps echoed in the silence. The pave- 
ment seemed interminable. After walk- 
ing an hour or two, I again felt my way 
to the edge of the sidewalk. My groping 
hands encountered a wall—a brick wall. 
I stood a moment, reflecting. All capa 
esty for astonishment seemed to have 
been exhausted by the amazing events 
of the past few hours. I reasoned as 
calmly as I should now. ‘There can be 
no danger of being lost by following 
along the wall if I don’t allow my feet 
to leave the sidewalk, I thought; and 
proceeded at once to step along beside 
the wall. Shortly I encountered a flight 
of stone steps. I mounted these and 
found myself before a locked door. I 
felt mechanically for the door-bell, and, 
pulling it, heard the familiar tinkle at 
the rear of the house. There was no 
answer and I rang again. The tinkle 
died away in the silence. I tried the 
door and found it was impossible to stir 
it, and descended the steps as though I 
had received the message, “The ladies are 
not at home.’ 

“T sat down on the bottom step to 
think, but the more I thought, the less I 
could make out of it all. Was it pos- 
sible that there was a city in Greenland 
with paved streets and brick houses? 
And if so, where were the inhabitants? 

“IT went along the street and found 
other steps, and mounted them and rang 
other bells, as though I had been a book 













221 Baden-Powell street, Pretoria.’ 


agent ‘doing’ the town. But the deadli- 
est silence reigned. I tried again and 
again to break into one of the doors, but 
could not succeed; finally, exhausted, 
puzzled, baffled, and discouraged, I rolléd 
myself in my blanket before the door of 
one of the houses to try to rest. 5 
“T had not supposed that I could sleep, 
but I must have done so, for I was sud- 
denly awakened by the sun shining in 
my eyes. Springing eagerly to my feet, 
I looked about me with the egreatest 
curiosity. I was in a city street. Rows 
of respectable ‘brick houses stretched 
away on either side of me, and an as- 
halt pavement lay beneath my feet. 
You can imagine the extraordinary mix- 
ture of emotions that filled me. It looked 
exactly as a city street does early in the 
morning, when no one is astir. I rushed 
up the steps of the nearest house and 
pounded furiously on the door. Receiv- 
ing no answer, 1 ran down to the area 
and broke open a window. Entering, I 
called and shouted and ran about the 
empty rooms in a perfect passion of ex- 
pectancy, which soon turned to a hope- 
less disappointment. I ran out again and 
rushed hallooing up the street like a mad- 
man. ‘There must be some one in all 
these houses,’ I exclaimed. I ran, turn- 
ing corners and dashing along, hoping 
every moment to see or hear some one, 
until I was quite exhausted. Then, sink- 
ing down on some steps, I wept the first 
tears that the whole extraordinary ex- 
perience had wrung from me. 
“Reproaching myself for my weakness, 
I rose and walked on. I soon saw a large 
opening in front of me, and upon coming 
up to it I perceived that I was in a pub- 
lie square. Business buildings rose all 
about it, and there were a number of 
signs in English over the doors. I read 
‘Haberdasher to his Majesty, with the 
English coat-of-arms above it. In an- 
other window was pasted, ‘Removed to 
This 
sign, with its cool, matter-of-fact an- 
nouncement of a business change, be- 
wildered me still more. I began to think 
seriously that I was dreaming. I walked 


on. Another shop gave its new address as 


546 Kitchener Avenue, also in Pretoria. 

“It would take too long to tell you 
how it was gradually foreed upon me 
that I was in London. I doubted my 
senses, I called myself mad, but London 
it certainly was. But what a London! 
Day in and day out I wandered among 
the deserted houses in a state of wonder 
that was almost idiotic, so profound 
was it. Where was London? Had some 
vast cataclysm sent England flying to- 
wards the north pole? 

“@ne day I was wandering througa 
Trafalgar Square. I was more than usu- 
ally forlorn. I decided to go into the 
National Museum. I had found an en- 
trance through one of the windows and 
I usually slept in an empty room. I 
went upstairs and wandered aimlessly 
about in the echoing galleries until, go- 
ing idly up to a window, I stood trans- 
fixed by a sudden new element in the 
desolate landscape of silent roofs. Far, 
far away in another part of the city 
there arose a thin column of smoke! If 
heaven had opened its doors and a choir 
of angels had descended to rescue me, I 
do not think I could have felt wilder 
amazement or profounder thanksgiving. 

“Descending the stairs three at a time, 
I rushed out into the street. There it 
was still mounting delicately up into the 
clear air. How I ever reached the house 
from whose chimney the smoke ascended 
I do not know. The first thing I remem- 
ber is battering wildly on the door, which 
was opened by a very surprised man clad 
in a fur suit. 

“The rest of my story you can easily 
imagine, except that it would be hard 
for you to understand the astonishment 
caused by the news which the party of 
hunters told me. It is so old a story to 
young people of your generation that 
you fail to realize how amazing it still is 
to us old fellows.” 

I was staring at the colonel in bewil- 
derment. He glanced at my perplexed 
face. 

“IT don’t believe I mentioned—did I?— 
that the year I was cast away was the 
year of the great Martinique disaster. 
The final disappearance of that whole 
series of islands happened during our ill- 
fated voyage. The tidal wave that came 
after that last eruption and that caused 
such widespread havoe all over the world 
(you must have read about it in old 
papers) lifted our ship to the dizzy 
height where my fragment hung. Of 
course you very well know that that was 
the time when the course of the Gulf 
Stream changed and when England was 
frozen up. 

“The hunters who told me all thismews 
always go to the icy fastnesses of Eng- 
land during the bright season, when the 
heavy fogs that hang over the island dur- 
ing the rest of the year are dissipated. 
They could searcely be convinced of my 
ignorance of what was so well known to 
them. Was it possible that I did not 
know that Great Britain was deserted on 
account of the cold, and that the newly- 
acquired territory of the Boers had 


served as a fresh center for English pow- 
ers? 


They listened with astonishment to 





Change. 


Quit Coffee and Got Well. 

A woman’s coffee experience is inter- 
esting. “For two weeks at a time I have 
taken no food but skim milk, for solid 
food would ferment and cause such a 
pressure of gas and such distress that I 
could hardly breathe at times, also ex- 
eruciating pain and heart palpitation, 
and all the time 1 was so nervous and 
restless. 

“From childhood up I had been a cof 
fee and tea drinker, and for the past 20 
years I have been trying different physi- 
cians, but could get only temporary re 
lief. Then I read an article telling how 
someone had been cured by leaving off 
coffee and drinking Postum, and _ it 
seemed so pleasant just to read about 
good health I decided to try Postum in 
place of coffee. 

“I made the change from coffee to 
Postum, and such a change there is in 
me that I don’t feel like the same per 
son. We all found Postum delicious and 
like it better than coffee. My health now 
is wonderfully good. 

“As soon as I made the shift from cof 
fee to Postum I got better, and now al! 
of my troubles are gone. I am fleshy, 
my food assimilates, the pressure in the 
chest and palpitation are all gone, my 
bowels are regular, have no more stom 
ach trouble, and my headaches are gone. 
Remember, I did not use medicines at 
all—just left off coffee and drank Pos- 
tum steadily.” Name given by Postum 
Company, Battle Creek, Mich. 

Send to the company for particulars by 
mail of extension of time on the $7,500 
cooks’ contest for 735 money prizes 

























my exclamations of surprise as they told 
me of Europe, shocked and enfeebled by 
the sudden cold, succumbing to the 
might of the Russians. ‘With Yankees 
in the Western Hemisphere, and Europe 
and Asia belonging to Russia, it’s little 
enough that’s left for poor old John 
Bull,’ they said dolefully. Australia had 
become an independent power during this 
time, and Canada had been annexed to 
the United States. Africa was all that 
was left to the once so powerful Eng- 
land.” 

I had been looking at the colonel in 
more and more amazement. At this I 
exclaimed: “Well, upon my word, I never 
knew anyone with so vivid and so grue- 
some an imagination! It’s awful! Why, 
suppose that all that should actually 
come true!” 

The lunch bell rang. I rose hastily. 

“Thank you very much, colonel, for 
your imaginative yarn. You'll pardon 
me if I hurry away, won’t you? There is 
such an inconsiderate Woman next me at 
table. If ’'m not there the very first 
thing, she gets the only eatable pieces of 
everything!”—“Harper’s Bazar.” 








How Children Spend Their 
Money. 





b6 Y parents do not advise me 
what to do with such small 
amounts, or large amounts, 
either, as I am old enough to 
have a little common sense of 
my own,” was the confident, sharp reply 
of a fifteen-year-old schoolgirl when an- 
swering a question about her manage- 
ment of her pocket-money. Alack and 
alas! that we older children cannot have 
her confidence in our common = sense! 
Money is such a slippery, troublesome 
commodity! We must have it, must use 
it, and yet, as Henry Fielding wittily 
said, “if you make money your god it 
will plague like the devil,’ and there you 
are. Students of child-nature and multi- 
tudes of wise and otherwise parents have 
long known that money is an important 
tool in education, and that training and 
experience in its use are of fully as much 
consequence to a successful, happy life as 
the three R’s, to say nothing of the 
*ologies. One of the reasons that “insti- 
tution children” so often lack push and 
initiative when they are turned out into 
the world is the absence of the sense of 
responsibility and of the training which 
comes from using money. But while 
this idea is generally conceded, it is rare- 
ly that any great or practical light is 
thrown on the matter, and far less often 
that information can be obtained, show- 
ing how far such teaching is carried out 
in average homes or, what is highly en- 
tertaining and at the same time sugges- 
tive, how children regard their money. 

Of course it was a woman’s club which 
undertook to gather data throwing light 
upon the parents’ ideas and the chil- 
dren’s point of view. These data were 
in the form of written replies to a set of 
questions given by the club into the 
teachers’ hands. The children regarded 
the questions as merely another form ot 
written exercises, and were asked to 
give theirsown answers. Permission to 
keep those written exercises was ob- 
tained through the courtesy of one of 
the members of the Board of Education, 
and over six hundred and thirty children 
attending a grammar school: handed in 
replies. The children of this school were 
not only of mixed nationalities, but were 
from the homes of “all sorts and condi- 
tions,” so that replies, one of which has 
already been quoted, are thoroughly re- 
presentative. 

In all that schoolful of children there 
was only one poor, unlucky child, a boy, 
who owned up that he never had any 
money, and his reply became a monoton- 
ous, weary “No” as he faithfully wrote 
it again and again. But with this ex- 
ception all the children acknowledged 
that they had money, and more than 
two-thirds said that they got it “when- 
ever I ask for it,” or “most every day or 
two.” The money came in small sums, 
ranging from a penny to five or ten 
cents, but showing that the majority of 
parents gave freely and at the same time 
carelessly. Less than a third of the chil- 
dren had money regularly, and of those 
who had an allowance the children of 
Irish parents were proportionately great- 
er in number. The largest allowance was 
that of a thirteen-year-old Irish boy, wh* 
had two dollars a month. A very sensi- 
ble boy he seemed to be, for he wrote: 
“My mother tells me to buy what I 
think best, for she says I will some day 
have to know the use of money and how 
to handle it. I generally carry it in my 
pocket and not put it in a bank, for my 
father says I ought to know how to earry 
it and yet not be extravagant.” There isa 
well-balanced boy for you, and back of 
him are the sensible parents! If only 
more small boys and gir's could learn to 
carry money in their pockets! The little 
tin or iron bank is usually the only spot 
where the proverbial hute does not burn. 

How many parents do you think add a 
word of advice on the spending of the 
money that they so freely give? Well, 
of these six hundred and thirty, two hun- 
dred and ninety testified that their par- 
ents did think it worth while to direct 
them. Oddly enough it was the Germans, 
the Swedes, the Italians and the Spanish 
fathers and mothers that came out 
strong on the question of advice. The 
“American” parents were left behind, al- 
though seventy-four of them did try to 
help their children. But how did the 
children take the advice? A ten-year-old 
boy frankly said: “My father advises me 
to save it (ten cents a day), but I say 
What is the use? I have all I need.” “My 
mamma advises me to save, but my papa 
does not, so I spend it all on candy!” 
cheerfully admits a little girl, and it does 
not take much insight to picture the 
kind, easy-going father whose lack of ad- 
Vice quite offsets the more methodical 
mother’s care. “I generally get money 
when I ask for it, which is about every 
day or so. I spend it as 1 desire. I usu- 
ally spend it for candy and other things 
Which in a way are foolish. If 1 was to 
do as my parents advise me to do | 
would save my pennies,” confesses an 
eleven-year-old boy. “My parents advise 
me what to buy, except when I buy for 
them; then it is my secret,” wrote one 
little girl, and it is easy to fancy the hap- 
py home from which she came, with its 
birthday and Christmas secrets, and back 
of all the gentle care of the parents. 

It is perfectly wonderful, from the tes 
timony of these children, how many peo 
ple must lose money. Nearly five hun- 
dred boys and girls said that they had 
found money in sums varying from one 
penny upwards, the largest sum being 
thirty-two dollars, and the second being 
twenty-five dollars. The thirty-two dol- 
lars was found on the promenade of 
the Brooklyn Bridge, and the finder ad- 
vertised for the owner and gave it back, 


dollars. 


money. 
grocers and butchers, helped their fathers 
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as did also the finder of the twenty-five 
Over fifty children said that 
they returned the money they found, and 
although that may seem to be a small 
proportion of honest children, it must 
be remembered that nearly all the finds 
were pennies, nickels, or dimes, and that 
it is almost a hopeless task to find the 
rightful owners in crowded city streets. 

Very encouraging it was to find that 
these children, young as they were, with 
their ages ranging from nine to fifteen, 
had already tasted the sweets of earning 
The boys did errands, worked for 


at their trades, shoveled sidewalks, and 
even wiped dishes, while the girls helped 
their mothers, took care of neighbors’ 
babies, sewed, ironed, swept the steps and 


sidewalks, and one girl, with perhaps 


some talent, earned money singing and 
dancing. Three earned money by being 
good, and one for good marks in school, 
but actual labor was the chief means of 
earning. There were nearly five hundred 
of these little workers. As might be ex- 
pected, it had a great effect upon the de- 
sire to save. “When I earn money by 
cleaning my sister’s wheel I always save 
it,” said one little girl. “I spend the 
money I earn to get the satisfaction of 
the work I done,” announces a German 
boy with the maturity of fourteen years. 

Children spend their money for a varie- 
ty of things—school supplies, pencils, 
pens, blank books, ribbons, paint-boxes, 
toys. The chiefest and oft-repeated pur- 
chase was candy, and in this liking boys 
and girls stand on a level. Mothers ap- 
parently try to stem this ocean-like 
stream of sweets, but the current is too 
strong for them. “I spend my money for 
candy. My mother tells me to buy fruit 
and to save some and put it in the 
bank.” “I buy candy the minute I get 
the money,” confesses a big boy of fif- 
teen. Mary K— is free of restraint, and 
she says proudly, “I can buy any kind of 
candy I like best.” it cannot be won- 
dered at that the candy-shops flourish 
from the poorest to the finest parts of the 
Gy. 13s 

Perhaps the most generally shiftless 
testimony as to management of money 
came from a little Irish boy. “I never 
save my money. I have earned money 
by running ‘earrands.’. I spend my mon- 
ey for candy and shiney sticks. I have 
found money. I spent it for chestnuts 
and peanuts. I buy at a street stand, 
and I havent enny place to poot my 
money. If I had a dollar I would keep it 
till Sunday and hire a bysicle.” But 
then, poor boy, he had no mother nor 
father. The question of what one would 
do if he had a whole dollar was rather 
overwhelming, but many said they would 
keep it. Others would, like well-balanced 
Carl, “spend half and save half.” 

_And the moral-of all this? It is, prin- 
cipally, more advice. Help the children 
to a wise use of money. Teach them to 
be more generous. Guard them from 
those things that would ruin the health. 
Only one boy acknowledged that he was 
forbidden to buy cigarettes, and only one 
said that he must not buy cheap novels. 
——By Agnes Bziley Qrmsbee in “Harper’s 
Bazar.” 
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A Song of Loves. 





In the blue morn, the new morn, 
Beneath a sun-filled sky, 

Oh, I met a little Love 
When all the clouds were high; 

A little Love, a wistful Love— 
I would not have him stay; 

I loosed his hands, and kissed his lips, 
And bade him fly away. - 


In the warm noon the sweet noon, 
When all the air was gold, 

Oh, I met a fair, great Love 
With merry eyes and bold; 

So wise, so strong, so wonderful, 
Too high for my estate, 

He loosed my hancs, and kissed my lips, 
And left me desolate. 


In the deep night, the cold night, 
Who comes through wind and rain? 
Little Love I bade away 
Is at my side again. 
And he hath warmed my hands in his, 
And kissed my wet eyes dry. 
Oh, strange that he should comfort me 
For that great Love gone by. 
—John Winwood. 


The Cause. 


R. STRINGER, the head of the 

M firm, was in a thoughtful mood on 

this particular morning, as he 

came into the office and sat down at his 

desk. His austere yet kindly and just 

face was in a brown study. Something 
was wrong. 

The fact was that Worthington, the 
bright young clerk in whom Mr. Stringer 
had hitherto taken such a fatherly inter- 
est, had fallen away so in his work of 
late that something had to be done 
about it. Worthington had done so well 
up to within the last few weeks that his 
sudden deterioration was a matter of 
wonder as well as anxiety to his patron. 
Error after error had been traced to him. 
Things, of course, could not go on in this 
way. 

The head of the firm rang a bell. 

“Tell Mr. Worthington,” he said to the 
boy, “that I desire to see him.” 

That young man, looking somewhat 
preoccupied, presently appeared. 

“Mr. Worthington,” said his employer, 
his face growing more stern as he spoke, 
“as you are doubtless aware, every busi- 
ness, to be successful, must be conducted 
upon business principles. Until recently 
your work has been perfectly satisfac- 
tory, as the increases in your salary 
from time to time have doubtless testi- 
fied. But within the past few weeks so 
many mistakes have been laid at your 
door that I am compelled to enquire 
whether we may look forward to this 
sort of thing regularly. If so, I am 
afraid we shall have to get someone to 
fill your place.” 

Worthington started. The deep flush 
that spread over his face bore evidence 
of his feeling. 

“You are right, sir,” he stammered. “I 
shall have to do better. I will do bet 
ter.” 

“May I ask,” said Mr. Stringer, “what 
has been the cause of your deteriora- 
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The purest and most delicious tea procurable. 





tion? I hope it is not dissipation.” 


“Oh, no, sir! If you will excuse me 
from the office for an hour or so, I think 
I can produce sufficient evidence to the 
contrary.” 

“Very well, sir; you may go.” 

About an hour later, the negligent 
clerk one more entered the private office 
! of his employer. 

This time, however, he was not alone. 

“Allow me, sir,” he said, simply, “to 
introduce to you the cause of my recent 
mistakes—my future wife.” 

‘Mr. Stringer arose to his feet, and 

looked curiously down at the beautiful 

young girl who stood smilingly before 
him. Then he turned to Worthington, 
as he clasped her hand in his. 

“My boy,” he said, “how in the world 

did you come to make so few?”—Tom 

Masson. 





Queer Social Customs in Mexico: 





Ladies do not attend the funerals. 

Children kiss the hands of their par- 
ents. 

The host is served first at table. 

The bridegroom purchases the bride’s 
trousseau. 

Feminine friends kiss on both cheeks 
when greeting or taking leave. 

Gentlemen speak first when 
lady acquaintances on the street. 

The sofa is the seat of honor, and a 
guest waits to be invited to occupy it. 

Men and women in the same social cir- 
cle call each other by their first names. 

When a Mexican speaks to you of his 
home he refers to it as “your house.” 

When you move into a new locality if 
is your duty to make the first neighbor- 
hood calls. 

When friends pass each other on the 
| street without stopping they say adios 

(good-by). 

Even the younger children of the fam- 
ily are dressed in mourning upon the 
death of a relative. 

‘Young ladies never receive calls from 
young men, and are not escorted to en- 
| tertainments by them. 

Daily enquiry is made for a sick friend, 
and cards are left or the name written in 
a book with the porter. 

Dinner calls are not customary, but 
upon rising from the table the guest 
thanks his host for the entertainment. 

Mexican gentlemen remove their hats 
as scrupulously upon entering a business 
office as in a private residence. 

After a dance the gentleman returns 
his partner to her seat beside her par- 
ents or chaperon and at once leaves her 
side.—“Modern Mexico.” 


passing 





What She Thought About It. 





She—Why, I thought the widow was 
going to let two years elapse before mar- 
rying again? He—That was her original 
intention, but she told me confidentially 
that she thought she ought to have 
eight months off for good behavior. 
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“Pure soap!” You’ve heard 
the words. In Sunlight 
Soap you have the fact. 
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Thacker’s Creme Veloutee 


(PATENTED) 


Makes a Healthy Skin. 











Brings back the glow of youth, removes 
soil, and gives pores of skin a chance 
to act. 

Does not clog skin with extraneous 
matter. A new skin food. See circular. 

Sold by Burgess-Powell, Walter Lee, 
G. A. Bingham, Dorenwend. 
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BOOK-KEEPING, 
SHORTHAND, etc., 


taught by expert instructors in the 
Catalogue and all information free. Enter any time- 


J, W.°WESTERVELT, Chartered Accountant, Principal. 


TO BE CLOTHED IN AIR 
YOU SHOULD WEAR 


“AERTEX” 


Lisle Mesh United Garments.... $2.00 
Cellular Shirt, linen neckband... 1.28 


White Washing Vest, with Cellular 
back and lining........... : 
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Wreyford & Co. 


85 KING STREET WEST 
Underwear Specialists. TORONTO 
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BABY’S OWN 
SOAP 


prevents roughness 

skin and chapping. 
Best for toilet and nursery use. 935 

ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Mfrs. MONTREAL. 
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SECURITY. 


Genuine 


Carter’s 
Little Liver Pills. 


Must Bear Signature of 
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See Fac-Simile Wrapper Below. 





FOR HEADACHE. 


FOR BILIOUSNESS. 
FOR TORPID LIVER. 
FOR CONSTIPATION. 
FOR SALLOW SKIN. 
FOR THE COMPLEXION 


GENUINE musrnave MATURE, ; 
Purely Vegetable. <Ac-s7Zecet 


CURE SICK HEADACHE. 
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INVIGORATING PORTER 
DELICIOUS HALF-AND-HALF 


GoscRAVE BREWERY (0. 


NIAGARA ST., TORONTO 


And of all License Holders 
Telephone Park 140 








Fy Standard Brands: 


India Pale Ale 
Amber Alew* 
Half - and - Half 
Extra Stoutvt* 

| In Wood and Bottle 


BREWED BY 


{ 


O’Keefe’s Special 
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Turn It 
Upside 


Down 


—DRINK IT ALL 
—NO DREGS 
—NOT CARBONATED 


The O'KEEFE BREWERY CO. 


OF TORONTS, Limited 
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Apartments in which the Cardinals live during the Conclave. 





Curious Bits of News. 





Nature’s infinite variety is well illus- 
trated in the collection of photographs of | 
snow crystals made during the past 20 | 


He has now more than 1,000 photographs 
of individual crystals, and among them 
no two are alike. 

7” 


It will be good news to humanitarians 
who have been protesting against the 
feeding of snakes on live animals to 
learn that the authorities at the Zoo- 
logical Gardens in London are now e¢arry- 
ing out a suggestion recently made in 
the press, and are feeding the larger ser- 
pents with newly-killed rabbits and poul- 
try instead of with live ones. 

* 





| 
Trees are now to be felled by electri | 
city. The modus operandi is as follows: 
A platinum wire, having been stretched 
out between two poles, is heated until it 
becomes incandescent. It is then drawn 
tight against the tree, through which it 
immediately proceeds to burn its way. It 
is said that a tree can by this process 
be felled in about one-eighth of the time 
it would take to saw it down. | 





* 


Some time ago, according to a story in | 
the Jewish “Chronicle,” the Hungarian 
Jews in Chicago wrote to the chief rabbi 
of Pressburg, in Hungary, asking him to 
secommend an orthodox rabbi able to 
preach in their native language. Press- 
burg is a long way from Chicago, and it 
was too much to expect that a rabbi 
could drop across for a Sabbath to preach 
a trial sermon. That was where the 
phonograph showed its use. The recom- 
mended candidate spoke his best sermons, 

' 
| 


in his best German and Hungarian, into 
the instrument, and when the records 
were reproduced in Chicago they gave 
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Waited 30 Years 





For the Preper Food, 


A man who was a semi-invalid for 30 
years got well in about a month when he 
found the right food. He says: “When |} 
I was 19 years of age I had a severe at- 
tack of Typhoid fever, and after almost 
starving to death I was left in a pitiable 
condition. 

“My nervous system was so shattered 
that [ had to walk with a cane for six 
months after I got on my feet, and my 
stomach was terribly distended. This 
was thirty years ago, and since that 
time I have never known health, al- 
though I had tried doctor after doctor, 
until six months ago I saw an article 
about Grape-Nuts that impressed me so 
I thought I would try it. 

“So I gave Grape-Nuts a trial, more as 
something to eat than with any idea it 
would help me. My improvement com- | 
menced immediately and has kept right 
up, urtil now I have used seven pack- 
ages and I feel like another person. 1 
am in better health than I have been 
since boyhood, and am strong and con- 
tented. Grape-Nuts food helped me after 
everything else failed, and | look on this 
as an evidence of the great power of 
proper food.” Name given by Postum 
Company, Battle Creek, Mich. 

Send to the company for particulars 
by mail of extension of time on the $7,500 
cooks’ contest for 735 money prizes. 
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years by Mr. W. A. Bentley of Vermont. | ‘ 


such delight that the preacher was elect- 
ed at a handsome salary. 


* 
The little-grains-of-sand business has a 
exemplification. English 
‘drummers” do not take their meals with 


ordinary travelers at the hotels, but dine 
together in the “commercial room.” 
first-comer acts as president of the table. 


The 


With ‘the dessert, according to ‘the 


“World’s Work,” a waiter passes around 
a plate on which each diner puts one 
penny—no more—for the support of the 
Orphans’ School of the Travelers’ Asso- 
elation. 


The money collected is counted 
by the president of the table, who enters 
the amount in a book kept for the pur- 


pose, and the innkeeper holds the collec- 
tion until the proper officiaf makes his 
quarterly visit. 


As the collection is tak- 
en up every day, in the commercial room 


of every hotel patronized by drummers, ; 


the amount received in a year is large. 





Feet and Nose Betray The 
Character. 


HE human character betrays itself 
on every hand and every foot, 
and even on the human nose, if 


the observer only knows where 
to look and how to apply his observa 
tions. 

Phrenology and palmistry are well 
known, but the art of pedomancy is the 
latest means of ascertaining the true 
character of the individual. 

Domestic comfort is denoted by having 
“the second toe humped above the rest, 
at the same time escaping a corn.” On 
the other hand, or foot, small _ feet 
cramped by small shoes mark their owner 
as possessing “vanity and great cour- 
age.” <A short, thick, stubby foot with 
rather large ankle shows “not 
executive ability as 
ance.” 

Beware of the man whose ankles turn 
in; “he is generally mean and selfish,” 
and “women who stand on one foot are 
full of ideas and originality.” This duck 
like attitude is certainly unusual. Peo 
ple who cross the feet or stand on one 
side ef the foot are irritable, eccentric, 
talented and uncertain. An addendum is 
the declaration that mentality is marked 
on the heel. A network of small lines 
denotes great versatility and skill in art 
and literature, while a smooth surface of 
heel is a sure sign of a placid, non-work- 
ing brain. 

The long second toe means a masterful 
mind and is a clear indication that the 
owner of the long second toe is the ruler 
of the domestic household. Short, stub 
by toes indicate two things: First, that 
the owner went shoeless when young, 
and, secondly, a great firmness of charac- 
ter. 

A high instep shows a nervous person, 
easily excited and as easily tired. A low 
flat instep marks the man who gathers 
together the money and holds it. 

Widespread feet indicate in a man a 
disposition to stop and consider before 
he acts, while a swinging foot that looks 
as if it was about to hook into its mate 
shows irresolution and lack of determina- 
tion. 

In a woman a long, narrow foot always 
shows high breeding, and a small foot 
does not always appear desirable, as the 
exceedingly small ones mean a weak and 
submissive character. 

Nosography is more. It hails from 
Austria, where much research has been 





so much 


dogged  persever- 
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devoted to the study of noses as an in- 
dication of character. A small nose in- 
dicates lack of moral vigor, a flat nose 
lowness of intellect, a pug nose indelica- 
cy, a drooping nose dullness, while the 
Roman beak proclaims strength of will, 
and the Grecian proboscis goes with a re- 
fined character. . 
These are merely the rudiments of 
nosography; there are subtler signs, such 
as a thin bridge (shrewdness), two later- 
al prominences (literary skill), wrinkles 
on either side (wealth), and large nos- 
trils (courage). It is disconcerting that 
a man’s character should be thus writ in 
his nose that all who join the Noso- 
graphological institute may read. Can 
a man conceal his nose? When a bulb- 
ous-nosed individual a fellow-pas- 
senger in the street car eyeing his pro- 
minent purpled organ, it is useless to at- 
tribute it to indigestion; the nose spells, 
as plainly as if it spoke, “Black List,” to 


sees 





THE PINKHAM CURES 
ATTRACTING GREAT ATTENTION AMONG 
THINKING WOMEN. 


Mrs. Frances Stafford, of 243 E. 
114th St., N.Y. City, adds her tes- 
timony to the hundreds of thou- 
sands on Mrs. Pinkham’s files. 


When Lydia E. Pinkham’s Reme- 
dics were first introduced skeptics 
all over the country frowned upon 


their curative claims, but as year 
after year has rolled by and the 
little group of women who had been 
cured by the new distovery has 
since grown into a vast army of 
hundreds of thousands, doubts and 
skepticisms have been swept away 
as by a mighty flood, until to-day 
the great good that Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound 
and her other medicines are doing 
among the women of America is 
attracting the attention of many of 
our leading scientists, physicians 
and thinking people. 

Merit alone could win such fame ; 
wise, therefore, is the woman who 
for & cure relies upon Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s VegetableCompound, 
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LABATT’S 


ALE and PORTER 


SURPASSING ALL COMPETITORS 
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find that in flavor 
the best Cocktail 
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lexion Remedies 


With a Twenty Year Reputation Behind Them. 


Dr. Campbell’s Safe Arsenic Complexion 
Wafers and Fould’s Medicated 





Arsenic Soap. 


These World-Famous remedies never fail to cure 
Blackheads, 
Muddy, Sallow Skin, Redness of face or nose, and 
all other blemishes, whether on the Face, Neck, Arms 


Freckles, Liver Spots, 


‘hey brighten and beautify the complexion 


-medies on earth can, and they do it quic kly. 
Wafers, by mail, $1; Soap, 50c. Address all orders to 


H. B. FOULD, Room S, 214 6th Avenue, NEW YORK; 
or 20 Glen Road, Toronto, Can. 


Dept. N. 
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and tonic effect 
is made with 


NIC WINE 


Pure Grape Juice and Choice Bitters. 


At Wine Merchant 


s and Druggists. 





Hupon, HEBERT & CoO., 


MONTREAL, AGENTS. 








the observant stranger. 

Finger-nails are also Broad 
finger-nails denote timidity and gentle- |} 
ness; ambition and pugnacity are told by 
narrow nails. A short-nailed woman 
“will criticize her friends and foes, but 
she will also criticize herself with the 
same severity. The best dramatic and 
literary critics possess this nail.”  In- 
growing nails denote luxurious tastes. 
This illuminating clew to character 


signs. | 
! 

| 

' 

should be written in every man’s hat “| 
a spur to economy. Before leaving the 
hands the manner of their clasping must 
be set forth. A frivolous woman inter- 
locks her hands with the first finger be- 
tween her left thumb and first finger. 
People who place two fingers of one hand 
between the thumb and fingers of the 
other are deceitful and not to be trusted. 
The greatest difficulty which profes- 
sors of the science of teeth reading have 
to encounter is the increasing resort to 
the dentist for artificial molars. Other- 
wise long and narrow teeth may be be- 
lieved to denote vanity and projecting 
teeth avarice. When teeth overlap incop- 
stancy is to be expected, and small 
white molars bespeak a treacherous na- 
ture.—Chicago “Tribune.” 





An Excessively Literary Bit of Literature. 





The poet and Penelope were playing 
under the rose, tossing the filigree ball; 
both were children of destiny, born in 
the house on the Hudson, near the house 
opposite, adjacent to our neighbors close 
to family. Those delightful 
Americans were like pigs in clover until 
a tar heel baron, the master of millions, 
espied through the gap in the garden the | 
siege of youth; this man in the gray | 
cloak, who figured among the middle-aged ' 
lovers, and possessed the sins of a saint, | 
and who had been the lightning condu 
tor and the talk of the town in Piceadi 
ly as well as a regular typhoon along the 
Roman road, was no hero when he en- 
tered the circle at the time appointed, 
where the spinners of life | 
goose, and the other, one of the dee p-sea 


tn East Side 


one, the blue 


vagabonds—were enjoying the price of 
freedom. However, taking the main 
chance to overcome the modern obstacle 
of trees, shrubs and vines, this gold wolf 


enigmas and 


pirate upon wild 
say, Marty, who had been 
Jimmies in the kindred 
wild, and the lions of the Lord. 
thing but lift the 


cracked 
dashed like 
life near home; 
abroad with the 
of the 
didn’t do a 


. Ls 
one of earth s 


a detached 


log of a 


fornia, and 
mammon, 


dog?’ 


standing “twixt God 
saying: “You are the 


Lovey Mary, alias Penelope, 


and 
under 
whose 


mother was a Virginian girl in the Civil 
War, jumped upon the intruder and said 
“[ am a girl of ideas of the better sort, 
also a daughter of Thespis; you are the 
spoilsmen set; scat! get you to walks in 
New England. You are only Perkins the 
fakeer.” And he got Horace Seymour 
Keeler in New York “Sun.” , 
od 
Philosophical. 





The old man was sitting on the roo 
gazing placidly across the rushing waters 

“Washed all your fowls away? 
the man in the boat 

“Yes, but the ducks swam,” smiled the 
old man. 

“Tore up your peach trees?” 

“Don’t mind it much They said the 
crop would be a failure.’ 

“But the flood! It is up to your win 
dows!” 

“Wal, them windows needed washing 
anyway, stranger.” — Chicago “Daily 
News.” 
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Earnest Effort Is Not Without Avail. 

A righteous old had lived 
alone in an obscure corner of the stream 
set out to better the world, and one day 
found himself in a pond full of tadpoles, 
Comparing these awkward creatures with 
his own tailless perfection, he was filled 
and thrilled with a fine frenzy of reform 
Night and day he preached to them en 
the necessity and duty of getting rid of 
their sinful tails. Such appendages, he 
assured them, were a shame and a de- 
gradation, and every self-respecting and 
ambitious tadpole should cast his off 
without delay. 

Being impressionable 
gave ear to his 


frog who 


tadpe les, 
counsels and 


they 
worried 
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A new patent kid lace 
slipper, (American, ) dull 
kid top, perforated down 
the front, silk worked 
eyelets, biack beads a- 
round perforation, 
medium French heel. 


A beautiful slipper for 
street or evening wear. 

See them! You'll 
think them reasonable 
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Shoe Co. 


4 STORES. I10 Yonge St. 
For Fine Goods Exclusively 
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Dyers and Cleaners, Toronto} 
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to arrange your little surprise parties: 


Our fish meals are celebrated wherever 


known. Other dainty luncheons as well. 
The finest place for summer parties. 


| Mrs. Meyer’s Parlors 
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live tailless became their ideal. “Take 
our tails or take our lives” was their 
prayer. 

When at last afl the tadpoles, save 
who had werried themselves to 
death, were grown up, the wise old frog, 
loaded with gratitude and honor by the 
emancipated converts, retired to ob- 
secure corner and croaked himself hoarse 
with self-congratulations for the good he 
had done. He died ha’ y. 

Haec fabula docet—What a sad world 
this would be without missionaries!— 
Adeline Champney in “Li‘e.” 


pa their unregenerate condition. To 
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HE aquatic fate of Toronto hangs in the balance 
to-day. 

Our boasted supremacy in affairs of the kind is 
to be put to the test, and all in the space of 
twenty-four hours. 

At the Canadian Henley the champion Argo- 
naut eight and Lou Scholes, the pride of local scullers and 
the best man we have in Canada, will measure blades with 
the cracks of America, while on the triangular course of the 
Isiand the “Strathcona” will endeavor to defend the “Can- 
ada’s” cup from the “Irondequoit,” the challenger from Ro- 
chester. 

We have unbounded faith in all our representatives. The 
Argonauts we believe are the fastest eight-oared crew in the 
world to-day, bar none. They should retain their laurels, al- 
though the Winnipeggers, stalwart Canadians every one of 
them, can be relied upon to give them a great run for the 
honors. The Westerners are game to the backbone, and their 
supporters say they are rowing this year faster than they 
ever did in their lives. ‘Scholes will meet a great array of 
talent in the senior singles, and if he wins, as everybody here 
hopes he will, it will be indubitable evidence of his prowess 
as a high-class sculler. C. S. Titus, the United States cham- 
pion, and Vesseley, a New Yorker, are the men most to be 
feared. Titus has improved over the form he displayed last 
year, and Vesseley is looked upon as one of the most promis- 
ing scullers seen in many a day. Frank Smith of the Toronto 
club is not to be overlooked, either. He has always been a 
hard man for Scholes to beat, and a victory for him is not 
beyond the range of possibility. 

“The international yacht race looks like an open affair. 


“Strathcona” has shown up excellently in her trial spins. Her 
tuning-up has been all that could be wished for. If she is 


beaten, Mr. Macrae, her owner, Mr. Jarvis, her skipper, and 
her crew will have no excuses, but they hardly contemplate 
defeat. “Irondequoit” may prove to be a hard proposition, 
but that’s what the Canadians want—a real good contest and 
let the better boat win. 

* * 

When the Torontos and Tecumsehs meet in the second 
match for the city lacrosse championship even more interest 
will be evinced than when the teams came together last Sat- 
urday. The result of the game indicated that there was little 
to choose between the two twelves. It was anybody’s match 
at nearly every stage of the proceedings. The Torontos had 
little to crow about, except that they had come out on top 
by a single goal, while the Tecumsehs had the doubtful satis- 
faction of knowing they had given fhe spectators a good 
show for their money. 

The match again demonstrated the weakness of all To- 
ronto lacrosse teams, viz., lack of scoring ability. We can 
turn out great fielders, invincible defence players and wonder- 
ful goal-keepers in profusion, but it is many, many years— 
beyond the recollection of this generation—since we raised a 
crop of first-class home players. Perhaps the fault hardly lies 
with the stick wielders themselves, however; maybe with a 
good coach we could develop a few Brennans or Hoobins or 
Murphys or Powers from the speedy material that is lying 
loose around Toronto. 

* * o 

Starter Mars Cassidy, who for the past couple of years has 
officiated at the post at the O.J.C. meetings at Woodbine, has a 
new plan in operation at the Fort Erie track, where he is at 
present engaged, by which he is enabled to secure an even 
greater degree of success than he has previously attained in 
getting the fractious thoroughbreds away from the starting 
gate. Mr. Cassidy’s plan is so simple it is a wonder no one 
thought of it before. Instead of marshalling the horses be- 
hind the web-net barrier as has been the custom, Mr. Cassidy 
directs the jockeys to line up their mounts across the track 
according to post numbers at a distance of forty or fifty feet 
from the actual starting place. This is accomplished with re- 
markable ease, as there is nothing to alarm or frighten the| 
horses, and the jockeys are not keyed up to the high state of | 
excitement that the presence of the barrier and the desire to} 
get away in front entails. When the horses are in parser | 
alignment Mr. Cassidy orders the boys to walk their mounts 
up to the barrier, which they do in leisurely fashion, with the 
assistant starters keeping a vigilant eye on them to see that 
none gets an undue advantage. Usually the barrier is raised 
when the horses reach Mr. Cassidy and they all get away in 
motion and on a line, the horse on the outside having just as 
good a chance to get in front in the first furlong as the one 
on the rail. 

Mr. Cassidy has found this new method a great improve 
ment on the old way and will use it at the forthcoming 
autumn meetings at the new Kenilworth track, Buffalo, at the 
Woodbine, and at Aqueduct and Washington, where he will 
officiate as usual. 


o * * 


While speaking of turf matters, it must be admitted that 
the Ontario Jockey Club has been very fortunate im its sele¢ 
tion of dates for the fall races—September 26 to October 3 
as the meeting will follow the three weeks’ races of the 
Buffalo Racing Association, which will be under the direct 
supervision of the Jockey Club of New York, the ruling turf | 
body of America, and in personal charge of Mr. John Boden, 
secretary of the Racing Commission of New York State. It 
is expected that this meeting will be one of the most notable 
in this section of the country, and the races in Toronto, which 
follow immediately after, will, of course, benefit by its success. 

* * cm 

Mr. Gardner and his baseball team are having a meteoric 
eareer this season. TiMey have proven their worth while 
battling against the leaders by winning a majority of the 
games played, and yet the second division clubs can come 
along and take the measure of the Torontus or make them 
fight to the last drop to score a victory. This is not sur 
prising at this stage of the champibnship race, because nearly 
all of the clubs have been greatly strengthened, but, as it 
happened in the earlier part of the season, it has become a 
matter of comment throughout the circuit. We are. of 
course, foreed to admit that the Torontos are weak in batting, 
but they weren’t much better last year, and yet they won 
the pennant for Mr. Barrow. There is something lacking about 


COMING ON. 
Jack Canuck—Well, Uncle Sam, I’ve got two of your cups on my cabinet, and some fine day I may add a third. 





this year’s team. What is it? Why, we miss Jimmy Bannon 
and his daring base-stealing, his willingness to take a chance 
on the bags, and his great run-getting proclivities. Bannon 
was always considered dangerous by the enemy because of 
his fearlessness and his speed on the bases. Games cannot 
be won without runs, and Mr. Gardner himself will acknow- 
ledge that his team has had more men anchored on the bases 
than any other club in the league. His pitchers as a rule 
have performed admirably, and the team is without question 
the best fielding aggregation in the league, but at the bat 
and on the bases there is a weakness that prevents the To- 
rontos from being at the top of the heap. A little Bannonism 
injected into some of the players when they get on bases 
might prove beneficial and prevent so many of these one-run 
defeats. 
* * * 

The Pittsburg hockey managers are actively engaged in 
Canadian territory this month looking over the field of play- 
ers with a view of inducing some to join their forces in the 
smoky town. This country is pretty well represented in that 
league now, but the home players never seem to learn, and 
when a recruit is needed the managers immediately turn to- 
wards Canada. Hockey is more profitable in Pittsburg than 
it is in most places in this country, and the players, besides 
having a good situation found for them, are paid a weekly 
salary for playing hockey. The season extends over a period 
of fifteen weeks and the salary is said to be $15 per week for 
an ordinary player or $25 for a team captain. Clarence Gor- 
rie, a young Torontonian who played goal for the Marlboro’ 
Hockey Club, runners-up for the O.H.A. intermediate cham- 
pionship last season, is said to have succumbed to the bland- 
ishments of the Pittsburgers and will guard the nets this com- 
ing winter for the champion Bankers’ team. 


CORINTHIAN, 





Lawn-Bowling. 





UST as the ardent followers of this favorite summer 
pastime were lamenting the fact that the Niagara 
tournament would mark the conclusion of this sea- 
son’s play, a pleasant surprise has been sprung on 
them by the notice that the Granite Club contem- 

plated giving a tournament the first week in September. This 
will be a fitting ending of the competitions, and the old vet- 
eran club is to be complimented on its rising to the occasion. 
It will, no doubt, be well patronized, as this may be the last 
tournament held on the finest lawns in Canada. While there 


may be a stray thought that the Granites have in the past 
been somewhat “hoggish,” yet there is a deep feeling of regret 
that the leading club in lawn bowling in this city for many 
I am glad to be able to 


years was about to end its career. 








say that there is a possibility that matters may be so ar- 
ranged as to enable the club to continue, as it is understood 
negotiations are in progress with that end in view. Let us 
hope they will be successful. We would miss the old Church 
street grandmother more than can be imagined. 

As mentioned in our last issue, the prizes offered by the 
Ontario’ Bowling Association for competition at the “Queen’s 
Royal,” commencing Tuesday, 18th instant, are well worth 
competing for. It is doubted if a finer assortment has been 
hitherto given, and they will create keen rivalry. 

Outside of friendly inter-club matches, the past week has 
not been an eventful one. Waterloo won the series from 
Berlin, winning two out of the three games played. The 
Hamilton Thisthes defeated the Avenue road club, while the 
latter won from the Thistles of Toronto. St. Matthews of 
Toronto played a series of three games with Newcastle on 
the latter’s lawn, Newcastle winning two out of three. 

LUNA. 





Worse than the Ontario Legislature. 





The Sydney, N.S.W., “Sunday Times” quotes a few choice 


phrases from speeches delivered during the first week of the 


parliamentary session of the colony: 

“They want to get their snouts in the trough.” 

“We'll belt hell out of them.” 

“You ought to be prosecuted for larceny.” 

“If I called you by your right name I should call you a 
liar.” 

“He is a skunk.” 

“[ don’t care a d—n for you.” 

“He ought to have kicked you out.” 

“TI won’t accept the ruling of a rat.” 

“You won’t bully me.” 

“We'll hamstring you.” 

“The bantam is at work.” 

Most of these interjections and excerpts from the speeches 
of the past week in the Assembly, says the “Sunday ‘‘imes,” 
emanated from Ministers and their principal supporters; but 


leading Opposition speakers also forgot themselves oceasion- 
ally. 


a Be 


“What are you hollerin’ for, Bill?” asked a mother at the 
foot of the stairs one evening after her two sons had been 
put to bed. “Please, mother,” said Bill, “Jim wants hali the 
bed.” “Well,” said his mother, “let him have it, and you 
take the other half.” “Yes, mother,” says Bill, “but he wants 
to take his half out of the middle and make me sleep on both 
sides of him.” 


ONLY “HALF A MIND.” 


R. L. Borden (as the political highwa 


ymen relieve Jack Canuck of sundry possessions)—Really, this is too bad, Jack. 


I’ve half a mind to turn in and give the rascals a tongue- lashing. 



















Augusl 8, 1903 


A Woman's Indictment of Marriage. 





HARLOTTE PERKINS GILMAN writes in the “Inde- 
pendent :” 
“Poets have told us, in varied bursts of rapturous 
confidence, that Love is enough. Happy lovers, sub- 
merged for the time being in this dominant emotion, each 
fondly assure the other that he or she is ‘all the world’ to her 
or him. As a figure of speech, aptly describing the depth of 
a feeling, it is true enough. As a continuing condition it is 
in his ease not true, fortunately; and, in her case, true, most 
unfortunately. . . And why unfortunately? Because 
one man—were he Adonis, Apollo, or Prince Perlino himself— 
is not the world; and it strains him to be used as such.” 

Mrs. Gilman proceeds to illustrate her point of view as 
follows: 

“Here is Mrs. Perlino, perfectly happy with her husband; 
loving him, admiring him, finding no fault with him as a hus- 
band; but when a husband is expected also to be a world, he 
is open to criticism. 

“There are, of course, her children, perfectly satisfactory 
as children, but also subject to this unreasonable demand that 
they be the world to her. 

“There is the house, a good house, an extensive house, but 
only a crippled mouse or an unenterprising wood stick could 
make a world of it. Yet husband, house and children taken 
together, the husband bearing the brunt of it, are expected 
to meet this extortionate requisition to be ‘the world’ to her. 

* “She must satisfy through them every want of a highly 
developed human being, a social being; and she diligently 
tries to do it. 

“The house she rapidly and continually traverses, filling 
and overfilling it with all manner of things; arranging and re- 
arranging them with tireless enthusiasm; soiling them and 
cleaning them in endless alternation—the systole and diastole 
of the domestic heart. 

“To the children she devotes herself with passion, a sleep- 
less vigilance, an unrelaxing care. Well she knows that her 
status as a mother is measured by the intensity and con- 
tinuity of her devotion—not at all by its results. 

“And the husband—the well-loved husband—if any want 
remains unsatisfied after the service of the house and the 
society of the children, he must fill it. 

“Every uneasy longing, every unsatisfied ambition, every 
craving for companionship, he must satisfy. 

“She, in spite of a full day of work and care, in spite of 
being tired, is not content. 

“Her occupations, her interests, her responsibilities, are 
deep, but not wide. 

“They are the first, the closest in life; but life has many 
more. The woman is satisfied with her husband as the man 
is satisfied with his wife. The mother is satisfied with her 
children as the father is satisfied with his. They both love 
and enjoy their home. 

“But just as the man, howsoever well pleased with his 
family and home, needs something more, so does the woman, 
equally well pleased, also need something more. Both are 
citizens of the world as well as members of the family, both 
need the larger general relations of life as well as the smaller 
personal ones.” 

We quote, in conclusion: 

“Tt is not true that Love ‘is of man’s life a thing apart— 
tis woman’s whole existence.’ It is nobody’s whole existence. 
It is a vital part of everybody’s existence, beautiful, natural, 
sweet, indispensable—but not all. Here we have a large 
common ground of explanation for much of the unhappiness 
in marriage so general in our life to-day; under which women 
suffer most, and for which men are most blamed. The wo- 
man suffers most in an unhappy marriage because she has 
no other life from which to draw strength and practical con- 
solation. She may try to drown her trouble in religion— 
and religious monomania among home-bound women is pain- 
fully common—or she may seek consolation in ‘society, in ex- 
citement and amusement. 

“But a man has his work to take pleasure in, to take 
pride in, to gratify ambition, to obtain profit, to fill out the 
varied wants and impulses of his nature. He has the world 
as well as the woman, and with them both gets on more com- 
fortably. She has only the man. He is the world to her— 
or she thinks he is; and she makes him miserable as well as 
herself in trying to drag out of one never so worthy man the 
satisfaction which a human creature can only find in full 
human life. We shall have far happier marriages, happier 
homes, happier women, and happier men when both sexes 
realize that they are human, and that humanity has far wider 
duties and desires than those of the domestic relations. 

“A wise fulfilment of these broader social relations will 
make a far more healthy and reasonable woman, and a heal- 
thy, reasonable woman will not expect of any man alive that 
he be to her lover, husband, friend and world.” 





Tragedy. 





Only a simple woman she, whom Love, 
In some sad, listless way, grew weary of. 


So plain the fact, so commonplace the thing, 
Empty and cheap and void of coloring. 


Yet all the tragedies of earth, I wis, 
Have nothing in their wounds that hurt like this. 


No grand, sharp blow, sudden to ease the pain; 
Only the ceaseless ache of heart and brain. 


The uselessness of toil and life and soul— 
A causeless journey to a dreary goal. 


Only a simple woman she, whom Love 
Waxed weary of. 
McCREA PICKERING. 





Irregular, But Binding. 





T was in the early days in the Black Hills, and the justice 

| of the peace in a mining camp had a wedding ceremony 

to perform. His face was buried in a big leather volume 

of the statutes of the territory when the happy couple, 

accompanied by a few friends, walked into his office; but he 

looked up, and the St. Paul “Dispatch,” which describes what 
followed, says his expression was anxious and perplexed. 

“The people that got up these laws hadn’t gumption 
enough to last ’em over night,” he remarked, with conviction. 
“lve run through this book and can’t find a word about 
matrimony and how the hitching process is proceeded with. 
I’ve just got to put the clamps on ye hit or miss, and if I 
don’t yoke ye up legally, I can’t help it.” 

“Stand up!” the judge ordered, closing the book. The 
bride and groom obeyed, and he continued in a solemn man- 
ner: 
“Fellow citizens, this man and this womaf{ have appeared 
before this court to be hitched in the legal bonds of wedlock. 
Ef anybody knows of anything that will block the game ef 
took to a higher court, let him speak up now or else keep his 
mouth shut forevermore. All in favor of me proceeding as 
authorized by law say ‘I.’” 

Everybody shouted “I!” 

“Contrary minded say ‘No.’” 

Nobody made any reply. 

“The motion is carried unanimously,” said the judge. 

“Take holt of hands!” 

The candidates joined hands. 

“Amos Peabody, do you solemnly swear that you'll stick 
to Amandy Thomas forever and ever? That you'll lové her 
and provide for her and treat her square and white, accord. 
ing to the rules and regulations set down to govern such 
cases in the laws of the United States, so help you God?” 

“Yes, sir; I do, sir.” 

“That fixes your end of the bargain,” the judge went on, 
with a look of relief. “Now, Mandy Thomas, will you sol- 
emnly swear that you'll hang onto Amos Peabody for all 
coming time? That ye’ll be to him a good, true, honest, up- 
and-up wife, under the penalties prescribed by the law for sech 
eases in and for this territory? Do you swear this, so help 
you God?” 

“I. do,” 

“Then,” continued the judge, with a brightening counten- 
ance, “by the power vested in me as justice of the peace in 
and for this precinct, I announce you, Amos Peabody and 
Mandy Thomas, wife and husband, and legalize you to remain 
sich forevermore; and you'll stand committed till the fees and 
costs be paid im full.” 

The “fees and costs” were adjusted satisfactorily, and the 
husband and wife went to their new cabin down the creek, 
where they n life as happily as if they had been married 
by a bishop, with full church ceremonial. 
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: How beautiful, how gloriously beautiful she had looked last 
| night in her lovely abandon when she had consented to give 
| up everything for his sake and agreed to his plans for their 
- flight. He had not gone to see her with any such plan in his 
Se. iy mind, but she was so lovely and showed him so plainly her 
2 JULY Qu heart—how could any man resist her? And he had never pre- 
| Pe tended to be more than mortal. 
HE traveler in Newfoundland, from the hour he or ene a ade ae are dl ro letter _ Dolly. 
, she begins a progress through the country or round fe ag ds : coe see a er eee — _ 
the sea coast,.is confronted at every turn by one ow words ne bad written were so poor and paltry, Vat. ae 
commanding srsonality. At first this annoys the was thankful his affairs were in such good shape. Dolly 
, c g personality. — r is annoys the yould not be any worse off at any rate, and they really had 
independent and cosmopolitan mind and provokes to “iar at cat on at intake a y i 2, 2 3 ally na 
r jibe and rebellion. But, the longer one remains in New- - yer 2 h 4 = — d get all the blame, and 
; foundland the surer one is to become acquiescent, convinced “ phe giac ooabaca ta ut Dolly had never really 
and cheerfully acceptant of the “one-man” idea, a man whom’ ae = aa wuld 2 aot hi . IN ' 
- the papers call the Czar of Newfoundland, whom one is sure Fame tik a wae ae : ce etter to her? No, ee —not 
1 to meet in some capacity and acknowledge as the power that uid | an Se ar - on ae would it be safe? She 
L is pushing Newfoundland ahead. A big man, a quiet, deter- eines r aes _ = = me — \ iy, in he room. -that 
1 mined, genial, persuasive, dominant avalanche of a man, ee ee of ae _ And so, softly he 
; before whom smaller atoms may as well go down first as last, svees , ao a as ena 2 ce . hw _ ei room, the 
” and who is jealous for the country in the sea. proud of it, ee a Saget ny ‘di a aed : - the ee ne eae he 
Fi wrapped up in its progress to an extent calculated to make a “ a PB ed 1s eRATUCING, was = “ no songer any right there, 
less valiant believer shiver’ with possibilities. When you go low pretty, how comfortable, how homelike it looks, this } 
r "Og I wen Ya oe yink nest softly lit by the little rose night lamp he had given i 
x ‘to Newfoundland you will find out how true this is. Full of se oes 9 : Q p} ad g ot 
4 indomitable schemes of progress and thoughtful of the littlest a 4 i a asbatidtin ct: trolin tamnale 16 adi ia ats : 
1 detail, looking personally into trifling abuses and manipulat- The Narrows and Harbor of St. John’s. he Rye wcr cette inceccilpae Seah. Bagamccsse oie fx othe age, eigaaie pret y ‘ 
* alle: i St ae ns ee ; f woman’s pretty room the faint scent of violets or orris root, 
e@ ing the balking of three strikes with unrutiled composure, ‘ha drank aie Glodian in thaenek the 5 es ith thei 
watching the laying of every rail on the transinsular rail- | == = - aan ~ ' Deg eee ae eg ee ee a ee aoe their 
. way, and bearing lifelong mark of the peril of breaking into ia,” Milan. ‘ue “een” kee ha ie ae ; ; Oxes of mignonette and pansies dimly show n in the electrie 
r the heart of nature. One hears, in reference to any big pro- folds Matai Seana ae a brea 7 ae aes 7 welcomed Did Leo XIII. Die Years Ago? light from the = below. Not a detail escapes him, Raph- ; 
- ject, modern and’progressive in this land of awakening, men- | } ie wine te okie a ne eee mae —- ael’s Madonnas, and the angels’ heads on the walls, and her if 
g D0r. 1e view is enchanting from the deep loophole embra- wh x ; ie : little prie-Dieu in the corner, “sweet saint” he used to call it 
sures of the tower chamber, and five icebergs, our friend from f will hardly be credited, but it is nevertheless true, asserts her—and the dressing table daintily untidy as usual How 8 
t Petty Harbor among them, loomed up, gloriously white and an English paper, that a number of inflwential people in| he used to tease her about it. Her writing table in the } 
e gleaming, through the strong marine glasses of the signalmen. Rome and amongst the | Roman Catholic community | window with its big bunch of violets in the Bohemian vase i 
Tis fine to breathe great sighs of the pure Atlantic air up on throughout the world, believe that Leo XIII. has long] they had bought together. He notices with a start his own ; 
y Signal Hill, and gaze at the seascape that stretches magnifi- | been dead, and that all this time he has been impersonated photograph the one in the silver heart-shaped frame, that i 
cently south and eastward, and Sunday dinner was nigh ver | by his brother, Cardinal Pecci, who was supposed to have died] always stands there, is missing. Of course she has put it ' 
f before we could make up our minds to get back for it. | about eight years ago. The Pope and his brother were as] aside. To-morrow. or perhaps the next day, it vith all the a - 
Another good place to visit is the lighthouse and the home} alike as two peas, and it is noteworthy that from his youth] others. will be destroved. He supposes some day some other e 
e of the keeper, with its wonderfully thick walls and polite inhab- | Gioacchino, who became Pope, was extremely delicate. His confound it, he is surprised to find he is swearing softly 4 
itants, quaintest of story tellers, with tales of combat between | pronouncements on labor, and his recognition of the French] to himself. ; 
y French and English long ago, or one may find the queerest | Republic, were severe shocks to the policy of certain religious He advances lightly to the great four-post bed with its 
n wee fishing village, with a name to give one pause, “Quidi- orders, notably the Jesuits, who have also aimed at controlling} silken curtains. There he pauses, and notices everything, | 
r Vidi,” as one man spells it, “Kiddy-viddy” as everyone calls} the policy of the Vatican. When Cardinal Pecci died, and his] eyerything—the little heap of lacy things on a chair beside 
e@ it, two miles, maybe, outside the city, where we paraded over] body was laid in state, many of those who saw it declared] jt, and the slippers. the absurdly tiny slippers. He stoops and ; 
the queer platforms, and learned to call them by their loeal, that it was the Pope, not the Cardinal, who was dead.} takes one up and holds it lightly and carefully in the hollow of 
is name, “flakes.” Or, my friends who visit St. John’s, you may | and that the Cardinal, who was supposed to be a tool in the] of his hand. How short a time since he had delighted in 
ny drive or train it out to “Octagon,” surely the very queerest hands of the Jesuits, had been hurried to the Vatican and] playing her maid and puttine them on the small arched feet. 
ne hotel man ever devised, built by one of the “characters” of made to impersonate the Pope, as the times were not favor Hove little it was, Kae little she was. He turns and looks 
h this country full of interesting folk, and a “proper place” to able to a Papal election, the Jesuits not feeling secure of their at her sleeping there and believes he had never noticed before 
or go to dine very well indeed, in a bizarre room which is a influence being strong enough to secure the selection of their quite how little she was. Why, she looks almost like a child, 
Sensor . wane ae ot Spirit of revelry only Be ere The bcdar of —_ ween eee pi Cores due} with her curly hair in disorder about her face and the little 
knows what in the decorative effe:t. The natives will te a o death accentuating the extraordinary resemblance the two} op ee ante wns vk er a i aN sae eos 
ox Railway Stati St. John’s ed January, 1903 tales of the “Professor” who buiit Cae wate ie ae cA brothers bore to each other and the general distrust of the po lg oe ea peed Qo vag ed a ee 
e arene a — ane ee ee iat eae . ended his labors on this earth last vear a a Pribe » ‘eligious orders otablv the Jesuits th t exists eve ongst ee —— : “= : ee ae mt an a ae a 
9 aK ‘ arti li year. o describe the | religious orcers, notably the ults, That ex en among surely her arm is thinner than it used to be! He bends 
1, Octagon would never do it justice. It must be seen to be be- Roman Catholie ecelesiasties. closer and notices a new little grieved look about the corners 
ze tion of this man and his kindred. “The Reids,” long life to} lieved. 5 ‘ ee a of her pretty mouth, and she had seemed so merry when he 
SS them! . One morning I drove vut to the hospital, where wer the ’ first knew her—it seems.onlv the other dav. He bends vet 
on When I got to St. John’s it seemed rather a queer ex | most interesting patients, the maimed sons of that sometimes The Ill Wind. nearer. Why, that cannot be a grey hair. What business 
O- perience to be told at the “pension” which had been recom- cruel mother, the sea. Two fishermen who had lost their ship vn ; F — i a hen it theret What has brought them?—for he now motion 
as mended to me as more “genteel” than a hotel, that there} in a fog, out on the “Banks,” and had drifted for a week Chere is a wind that blows across Life’s plain, two or three more. Perhaps Dolly is ill and has never told 
n- wasn’t a vacant room, but when the same answer met me at the} foodless and waterless, can you not imagine how one looked lo some blows good, to some blows ill; him. He sees. too, purple shadows beneath the long lashes. 
— only passable hotel I glanced furtively in the glass to see just at their gaunt faces and hung on their words? Then on a To you it comes like music's sweetest strain, If there had been children it micht have been different: “Ela 
n- how my complexion was tinted. It was genially explained to| few rods further to the penitentiary, where things are not so fo me so bleak and chill. remembers two years ago the little life that, like a candle 
X- me that the place was full of tourists, but that just round | bad after all perhaps, since the prisoners, among other “di- ; : too hastily lichted, flickered and almost as soon went out. 
the corner was a perfectly charming room which awaited my | varshuns,” have a grand view of the regatta held on the Why does the wind through all these weary years, They all said it was well, if it was too frail to live, that they 
Ke occupancy, and that it was really quite an idea to take the] “pond” just behind the prison. Sharp and swift is justice, While sweeping o’er the brine, ; had only had it for a little space, not long enough to love it. 
he air before meals, on a journey thence to the hotel three times | however, and hangings are not infrequent, one of the ghast- Bring freighted argosies to line your piers, But he remembers waking in the long nichts after and hearing 
Id a day, which was the course adopted, and which proved as | liest little models of a gallows, with a little bandaged dummy And shattered wrecks for mine? her beside him, erying, a little, wailing, Load taal an. dake 
n- prophesied. It is a hilly city, old St. John’s, with the most] of a man, being “worked” for me by an enthusiastic Irish ir 7 crv, “Baby, baby,” and he was so thankful then that he was 
a delicious air and the purest water, hydrants running the whole} warden until I nearly ‘took a fit before he saw [ wasn’t Why did the tempest turn from out its path there to comfort. her. 
AS time on some corners, and electric light all over the place.} amused at it. This week in old St. John’s is being enacted To pass your mansion by, But time is going, and the other waits. He will just leave 
he “The Reids” have a power house at Petty Harbor, twelve] the third act in a tragedy of the sea which began whilst I And on the humble cottage glut its wrath, the note on the table beside the bed. But, hush! She stirs, 
ill miles away on the coast, from which the electric current | was there and tremendously exercised the fisher-folk. A Yar- Where my stark children lie? she moves her hand from under the pillow, and with it some- 
er marches over the high hills, strung on poles three abreast | mouth captain, goaded past control by an insubordinate and , ’ ; thing else, bright and gleaming, slips down. He sees it is the 
es that seem to stalk along like Macbeth’s witches. I drove] dilatory crew, shot at one of his sailors who was at the very Why should it still pursue me as I go— heart-shaped frame with his photograph. She wakes, and see- 
er through the pretty country one fair warm afternoon, past] hour of sailing stealing’°ashore in a dory belonging to the _ Something with which my spirit vainly copes— ing him there, starts up with a glad little cry, then remembers 
the fields and “ponds,” as the charming lakes are called, to} “banker,” as the fishing vessel is called. The bullet found To blast the golden harvests that I grow, — ‘and asks if anything is the matter, and “Whatever is he do- 
ill this quaint village, which is divided by a small mountain] its billet all too surely, and the captain was soon in that And litter all the highway with my hopes? ine with her shoe?” (he is confused to find that he is still 
al- stream, on one side of which all are Romanists and on the] same penitentiary I was telling of. I met him going to his 4 y ; 5 holding it) “and is that a letter for her?” “No, no2’?—he 
at other unanimously Protestant. At Petty Harbor is a weird] preliminary trial as I came into the corridor, “a big, good- When Fate shall drop the distaff and the skein, crushes it fiercely in his hand as he speaks, but remembers 
stench from the offal of the codfish, which are split, gutted.| hearted, brave fellow that wouldn’t hurt a fly,’ I heard him And life no more allures, ; there is an important message he must send at once, and 
boned and beheaded just as Kipling tells us in “Captains]| described (where, I'll tell you another time.) By the time Perchance the wind will sing as sweet a strain walks hurriedly to the door. There he turns. and very, ver? 
Courageous,” and being rinsed and soused are afterwards} you read this the curtain will have probably gone down on Above my grave as yours. tenderlv savs. “In a moment. sweetheart. I will be back.” . 
“made”—that is, spread to dry on raised platforms of slender] the third act. To us, inland, the interest in such a matter SAM DAVIS. ori BOB. 
saplings laid close together and overlaid with pretty soft] is faint, but to the men who are captains down in that sea- 
branches of spruce. On enquiring for “Newfoundland dogs” I} girt land, and to those who are under them, the result is of 
was told that where fish is “made” dogs are taboo. There] burning interest, for reasons I need not further indicate. The Brothers. : 
is a law against one being allowed in these open-air curing | only industry in the St. John’s penitentiary is broom-making, 7 as Concerning Correct Speech. 
places for obvious reasons. ‘Tis a fine fish day,” said an old} and they make very capital brooms, as I am proving. By the WO strangers once met each other on a highway. 
curer, meaning a bright, breezy day, favorable to quick dry-] way. all through Newfoundland the Salvation Army has a _ They were about to pass without salutation, when, Oh why should the spirit of Grammar be proud 
ing. Men, women and children are on the raised platform,| strong hold, and their simple procedure seems to appeal to simultaneously, each seemed to recognize in the other With such a wide margin of language allowed? 
turning the split cod, piling them up when dry, and getting| the primitive-minded people. They have a considerable fol- some semblance to himself. ik anweea Chant ® Tint Si knamad™ oni Clive usw 
them ready to ship away, the best to the connoisseurs and lowing in St. John’s. | And so they stopped and talked. “I seen” oe i eu 1” Gea andiier den noe ene 
the smaller and less choice fish to the West Indies and such Down in the harbor one sometimes sees a sudden outburst | “When I first looked at you, said the one, “you seemed : ’ : = aril 
unfortunates as have to take what they can get. The] of bunting, and a group of vessels. “bankers,” traders, and totally unlike anything I had seen before. But a second nt than these see others: no better than thoes 
Catholic countries are the good customers of the cod fisheries, ] what not, will be all a-flutter with every kind of signal from| glance convinced me that this was not so. It then came to fice ees. Sta eg ee mec eg nese eal pe 
and, as you probably know, it was enacted by Royal law] “smallpox” to “fire in the hold.” It is merely to mark the] ™& that in reality you were very much like myself. » | “Where at?” asks one person quite thoughtless. And: “Who,” 
once that fish, instead of meat, must be eaten on certain days wedding day of the son or daughter of the owner of the ficet. “The same thing occurred to me when I looked at you,” pete aise tat Mary re ak baannt tn tt . - 
and sometimes the church gates or house front will be also replied the other, W ho are you, RUNWAY © ” 
gay with strings of flags and signals. In fact, on any possible The or oe oo? a —— = ‘king | Hear a maid as she twitters: “Oh, yes, I went out 
excuse the sailors love to “decorate.” As I walked up to grim ; aes = a, = 1 — tin ene Site oe en ae nat With she and her fellow in his runabout.” 
a Gewarament House one dey 1 wae celaed with & longing| ™*- O° When ey Sno me, + am entirely Cierent Irom WARS) 1d hear a man saying: “Between you and I. 
to set them at it, and a wonder as to what it would look like| they thought. And what, pray, are yout” That block of Pacific would make a good buy.” 
a-flutter with every hue was in my mind as I studied its four “I am also an illusion,” replied the second stranger. “Men) *''" "™™™ eer ro Te > 
square stony shape, set in a sort of “moat” of basement, as | are always trying fo avoid me ond yet, when L ov ertake ie ae ia ee ee a 
homely a house as ever was built. Sometimes in the even-| them, I am entirely different fiom what they thought. We ite aiith ow ‘ania aaneye dle a ne ah 
ings we met pretty ladies in lace-shrouded heads driving gaily “a both illusions. And this from a student, concerning a show, — 
to the opera, for there was a summer season “on” in St. and i ae nieces a Who save to the maiden: “let's vou and I go.” 
John’s last month, and there is a golf links where one may “ene ee “‘oniness, And rs?” , , 
— see who’s who of afternoons, but that is another story. Down I am called Happiness. And yours?” 5 ee Pn take oh ent mannin. dhekte no like 4 
2 near Quidi-Vidi, on the rocks where the sea rushes in a Tam called Unhappiness."—T. M. in “Life. Who should learn from we critics to know where they’re at. 
la a little fiord We came upon a rude white cross and heard the | on W. J. Lampton in the “Reader.” 
i. story of it. There was a widow with one son, a strong fisher 
a lad of Quidi-Vidi, who stepped into the bread-winner’s pace Just One. 
| when the sea took his father. Whenever he came back from , , Se eae : cai 
the fishing and the storm was up, his little dory-wasi n danger | A brow is often beautitied by just one curl. etary She! Ancient Medicines. 
= of an upset in the fiord, and the mother used to stand, just A real pain caused by champagne and but jus ane ird, i See 
yn. where the cross now stands, and throw him a rope (goodness A man may stake his happiness on just one girl as i alae : 
ut : ; eae : A And have it blessed or blighted then by just one word. OME of the remedies used by our ancestors ought to 
knows why—I am no sailor). One night, tired and spent, he , “wear : oy Ae ed? te eee ee Se ee as 
th. Saat aa lae Ra before her eves the sea took A ball game’s winning oft depends on just one run, have been sufficient to scare away any disease with- 
I missed catching this rope, and vefore her eyes the sea too shal ; Sn 15> agg oases pa out their application. Here are a few of them: “A 
him. One gets to the point of hating the sea, as one hears en es ae Cees = ee igen Mattes whaneiih Meeks hen bik bene 20 We 
Government House. of its cruelties and neads the poor, pathetic little legend, the The earth is golden glorified by just oer Ses _—s ee ee a a eee oe wir 
he . ; AB oe : ze : t ire But what man’s ever satisfied with just one kiss . about the head, will cure headache. Moss growing 
; crooked little inscription, with the s’s turned wrong way out, & =e Al ia 6 een uel ae dalek aed oniiaded aik SanenEe 
- : aa = ae on the plain white cross near Quidi-Vidi. LADY GAY. ROY FARRELL GREENE. cee 2 eee eee i ne eee 
to benefit the fisheries. To Petty Harbor, where the moun- snuff, is no less efficacious. Dr. Samuel Turner, who wrote 
ed tain stream, dank with. cod offal, flows out to sea, there on diseases of the skin, notices a prevalent charm among old 
7K came a royal visitor the day | was there; a great, glorious women for the shingles: the blood of a black cat, taken from 
ef iceberg floated regally in and blocked the mouth of the its tail and smeared on the part affected The chips of a 
1is harbor! It was white and glistening, and in the shape of a gallows, tied on a string and worn around the neck, are*said 
as great pierced arch, through which we might look out upon the to have cured ague. Spiders, as may readily be supposed, were 
blue ocean. An iceberg at such close range is grand, however in great repute as remedies. Burton, the writer of the “An 
inconvenient to the fisher-folk who wanted to go in and out! atomy of Melancholy,” was at first dubious as to the efficacy 
Driving back the dozen miles to St. John’s, L- passed, with of the spider as a remedy, though he states that he had seen 
smelling bottle held close to my nose, various carts loaded it used by his mother, whom dhe knew to have “excellent skill 
with cod refuse which the farm laborers had forked up out in chirurgery, sore eyes, and aches; till at length,” says he, 
of the stream at Petty Harbor and were going to utilize to “rambling amongst authors, as I often do, I found this very 
enrich their fields. Wasn't it horrid? medicine in Dioscorides, approved by Matthiolas, and re 
ck One excellent fish day, just after breakfast, a traveling peated by Aldrovandus. I began then 0 have a better opinion 
er comrade suggested a five-mile walk to the signal station and of it, For stoppang hemorrhages all sorts of things were 
rd back, and it was done. Climb. climb, climb, past the square, used. John Bell says that for this purpose “they tied live 
ch plain “Government House,” the park, the penitentiary, the toads behind the yt or under the armpits, or to the soles 
hospital, and, in the midst of climbing, to find oneself on the of the feet, or held them in the hand until they grew wenn 
wrong road, and turn back and climb some more, and finally Michael Mercatus oars = sane atest of toads = truth, 
B, emerge near the top of the high place upon a queer little which any person willing to take the trouble may satisfy him 
* green, from which one is warned by a circular row of little self of by a very simple experiment; for if you hang the toad 
all yellow flags. No, it was not golf, but smallpox, for the iso- around a anak’ neck for a day or so, you may then cut off 
. lation hospital lies just over the hillside before you reach the his head and the neck will not bleed a single drop. 
‘ signal station. A contented black horse who hauls up the 
oi patients, and a philosophical policeman who has “had it.” 
occupied the fearsome plateau enclosed by the little yellow Clever, but Not for Imitation. 
flags, and the policeman held dignified converse with us about 
- the eight or ten patients who were all doing finely. as we tip- : ; ; : , 
= toed past him to the signal station. The  sta- An imsurance adjuster in St. Louis tells of a new expedi 
nd tion is in Cabot Tower, completed in 1897, ent of the incendiary. A man’s store had burned, and he had 
_ partl to honor John Cabot, intrepid mariner of half admitted setting it off to a friend who wanted full par 
nd Soushty Devon, and partly to mark the Victorian ticulars with a view to similar practices. “I tell you,” said 
Jubilee suitably four hundred years after Cabot bumped into the proprietor, “the rats gnawed matches, and set it going.” 
- Newfoundland on his western trip. Two jolly old mariners re- “How do you know? Did you see them?” “No, I didn’t see 
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In the Night. 





OMEHOW he had never thought of it going so far, but 
had just let himself drift pleasantly along the flirta- 
tious way of many an affair before. But this—this 
had been different. She was different. She was the 
one woman in all the world. 
































od lieve each other in keeping watch in the tower and signalling 
| ineoming craft. While we were up there, presenting the old 
~chaps with cigars and hearing many queer and amusing yarns, 





them, but I know I rubbed matches in the Limburger cheese 
before I threw them on the cellar floor.”—New York “Trib- 
une.” 


Fish-making in the Narrows of St. John’s. 
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Anecdotal. 


It is related that the Dowager Empress 
of Russia once saw on her husband’s ta- 
ble a document regarding a political pri- 
soner. On the margin Alexander ILI. 
had written: “Pardon impossible; to be 
sent to Siberia.” The Czarina took up 
the pen, and, striking out the semi-colon 
after “impossible,” put it before the 
word. Then the endorsement read: “Par- 
don; impossible to be sent to Siberia.” 
The Czar let it stand. 

- 





The late James MeNeill Whistler upon 
a certain occasion appeared at a dinner 
party with no tie on. A friend of his 
remonstrated. “For heaven’s sake, Whist- 
ler, you've forgotten your tie!” “Not at 
all.” he returned, “not at all! Why 
wear a tie? My white collar rises from 
my white shirt, which is fastened by a 
gold stud. Everything simple, excellent. 
Why put another white on top of that? 
I’m much better dressed than you!” 

The Rev. Sanford Olmsted, the new 
Episcopal Bishop of Colorado, is noted for 
the skill with which he can eollect money 
for charity. He once called on a man 
who was well-to-do, but somewhat close. 
Heeasked for money tue a worthy chari- 
ty. and the man said: “I'd give isome- 
thing gladly. but the fact is I’ve only 
$300 by me in cash—8300 that I’ve put 
aside tor my funeral.” “You trust God 
with your said Bishop Olmsted, 
“but you're afraid to trust Him with 
your funeral, eh?” This comment gained 


the bishop a generous contribution. 
* 


soul,” 


The late J. H. Shorthouse was afflicted 
with a terrible stammer, which he used 
to say was a blessing in disguise, having 
led him to use the pen as his great in- 
strument of eXpression There were 
times, however. when the stammer al- 
most ceased. and he could talk on unin- 
terruptedly. One very striking and touch- 
ing habit grew up out of stammer. 
At “family prayers” he and his wife read 
all the prayers together; because, if an 
attack of stammering came on, her gen 
tle voice would carry on the thread till 
he recovered, and the knowledge of this 
prevented all nervousness on his part. 

* 


the 


Here is a favorite anecdote which Ab- 
raham Lincoln was in the habit of relat- 
ing: James Quarles, a distinguished law- 
yer of Tennessee, was one day trying a 
case, and after producing his evidence 
rested, whereupon the defence produced 
a witness who swore Quarles completely 
out of court, and a verdict was rendered 


accordingly. After the trial one of his 
friends came to him and said: “Why 


didn’t you get that feller to swar on your 
side?” “I didn’t know anything about 
him,” replied Quarles. “I might have 
told you about him,” said the friend, “for 
he would swar for you jest as hard as 
he’d swar for the other side. That’s his 


business. Judge, that feller takes in 
swarrin’ for a living.” 
* 


Professor William Clark, D.C.L., in his 
very entertaining papers on “People and 
Places I Have Known” in the “West- 
minster,” recalls many amusing stories of 
celebrities. Of Charles Kingsley, Profes- 
sor Clark writes: In spite of a slight 
stammer, which he nearly overcame, he 
was popular in the pulpit and on 
platform. He once lectured in Toronto, 
but with no great success. In seeking to 
stimulate the Toronto youth, he 
mended every young man to make it his 
ambition to “have a bust in Westmins- 
ter Abbey.” The young gentlemen had 
their own notion of a “bust,” and broke 
into fits of laughter, which were re 
doubled when Mr. Kingsley repeated with 
a bust in 


Line 


recom- 


still greater emphasis—‘‘l 
Westminster Abbey.” 

. * 
after J. M. Barrie leaped into 
fame, the editors of three London jour- 
nals for which he had done a good deal 


say 


Soon 


of work determined to give a dinner in 
his honor. Mr. Barrie accepted the invi 
tation. and in due course the three 


ind scissors and their 
distinguished guest sat down together. 


knights of the pen 


The hosts. knowing their contributor 
only by his work, fully anticipated a 
“feast of reason and a flow of soul.’ 
However, the soup and fist were con- 
sumed without a word from M Barrie 
or at least, with nothing beyond non- 


committal grunts 
to lure him into conversation, it was 1 
until he rose to put on his coat that he 


Despite frantie efforts 


made the first and last remark that he 
uttered during the evening: “Weel, this 
is the first time I’ve ever had dinner 
with three editors.” 


James Lane Allen, the Kentucky novel- 





Ist, Is A man Of more than average size, 
and. what is not common to all Ken 
tuckians, is always apparelied in the 
best form. One evening stopped ina 
small shop just, around thx rner from 
the quarters into which he iad ‘moved 
only a few lays before, and made a few 
urchases amounting to a dollar or so 
When he came to pay : red 
it he had |e his p ne. He 
€ cpla 1 to sno} i a 
that ye trus 1 ¢ th or - 
next orl Y i isl i ir? 
ur ould not wa 7 hopk ( 
ned to let t goods go without the 
money \{ ALE vas ettled Do |] 
look like a man who would try to ‘beat’ 
you? asked with indignant dignity. 
"OF ourse you lon’t.” replied the 
shopkeeper, admiringly. “If vou did I 
wouldn't have hothered with vou in 


first place 





In his reminiscences in the “Ce 
Andrew Dickson White 
Ambassador 


late 


to Germany, 


“The Book Shop.” 


Reading for 
Recreation & 


This is summer 
outing Suitable 
books will do much to make your 
outing both 


Pleasant and 
Profitable. 


We have all the newest and best 
books, many of them bound in 
paper. Our prices are always in 
your interest. 


Wm. Tyrrell & Co. 


8 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 


the season for 


and recreation, 


| 


} Seldom one sees a 





repeats an anecdote told him by Hon. 
Odo Russell, the British plenipotentiary 
at Berlin. Russell was on one occasion 
making a call on Prince Bismarck, and 
the conversation turned on the subject of 
bores, and how to get rid of them. Bis- 
marck said that he and his wife had hit 
upon an expedient, and whenever an un- 
welcome caller was wasting his time it 
was arranged the princess should come 
in and say “Prince, isn’t it time for you 
to take your medicine?” thus furnish- 
ing an excuse to politely dismiss the in- 
truder. Russell expressed his approval 
of this plan, and had no sooner done so 
than Princess Bismarck appeared at the 
door and, addressing her husband; asked 
him if it was not time for him to take 
his medicine. Bismarck and Russell 
looked at each other a moment in silence 
and then both burst into titanic laugh- 
ter. 

Many of General Shafter’s old associ- 
ates still refer to him as “Small Cap” 
Shafter, a nickname which originated, 
says the “Argonaut,” at a banquet given 
to several army officers in Denver many 
years ago, at which Shafter was one of 
the guests. One of the Denver papers 
reported the banquet, and gave a com- 
plete list of the guests, but when the 
proof-slips were sent to the proofreader 
he observed that Shafter’s name was in 
lower-case type, and so he marked it 
“small cap,” the usual way being to note 
“sm. ¢.,” meaning that the words should 
be reset in capitals of small size. It 
seems that the compositor was not famil- 
iar with proof corrections, and, suppos- 
ing that the note made by the _proof- 
reader indicated some military title with 
which he was not familiar, instead of 
making the proof correction, he substi- 
tuted the words “Small Cap,” and it was 
so printed in the paper. Shafter was in “a 
frame of mind” when his attention was 
called to his name in the paper, but the 
other officers made much fun of it, and 
the title stuck to him many years. 

* 


When George Ade went from the liter- 
ary field of La Fayette, Ind., to the staff 


of the Chicago “Record” he met a 
lady writer who wasn't as young 
as she used to be, but was quite 
as pretty as she had ever been, and 
her devotion to Mr. Ade was 


pathetic. He was a good thing at first. 
voluntarily, because he wanted to help 
struggling genius, but the lady was so 
persistent that became a nuisance. 
One day he went cheerfully to his desk, 
for he had not seen her in a long, long 
time, and the hope that she had gone to 
a better world above made him re- 
signed. if not really ‘happy. But it was 
not to be. He found her waiting for him. 
She greeted him effusively, and he didn’t 
reciprocate, but he had to be polite and 
ask her where she had been all this 
time. “Why, don’t you know?” she said. 
“T had a fever for three weeks, and it 
has taken me six weeks to get on my 
feet.” “Six weeks?” exclaimed Mr. Ade 
in surprise. “Yes, indeed; six whole 
weeks.” “Well.” he responded, as it | 
thoroughly convineed, “I have always | 
heard that Chicago women had large 
feet, but I didn’t suppose they were 4 


she 


so large as that.” 





Here is Proof 





That Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets will Cure 
Indigestion or Dyspepsia of any Stage | 
or Standing. 

“T had Dyspepsia for over nine years. | 
tried the best doctors in the place and 
never got relief. I had to starve myself 
from eating. No tongue can tell what 
I suffered. 

“T bought six boxes of Dodd’s Dyspep- 
sia Tablets and six boxes of Dodd’s Kid- 
ney Pills. Before I had finished taking 
them I could eat most anything and 
sleep comfortably, which I never expected 
to do in this world.” 

This is the statement of Mrs. James 
Bradley of Smith’s Cove, Digby County, 
N.S. It is but one of thousands that 
prove beyond a doubt that Dodd’s Dys- 
pepsia Tablets will cure Indigestion and 


Dyspepsia of any stage or standing. 
Proof like this is worth more than all 


the theory in the world. 
Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets not only re- 
lieve. They cure to stay cured. 
a ee ere 


The Thousand Isles. 


fairer view in dreams 
great St. Lawrence Riv: 











| still imagined that 





immer dwellings 





pa i s | 
| 
From mor t I 

r 1m l ¢ vigh the sum- 
mer ne ees 
Steamers glide swiftly with teeming | 
throng; 


Impeitied bY sicim and sail 


stream 


But O, when autum: icile touch the 


| 
| 
scene, 
Mingling their brilliant coors with the 
greer 
A glory glows on every wooded isle 
Diffusing over all one radiant smile. 
No wonder, mid such scenes, if lives re- 
gain 
Their wonted tone of spirits, nerve and 


brain, 


And through these eils if sich res- 





ler ce pours 
That hearts should hers 
brighter 





gain gleams of 
shores 


—-W. H 


Ca ee 


Porter. 


All passes. Art alone 
Euduring stays to us; 
The bust outlasts the throne— 
The Tiberius. 
—Austin Dobson. 


coin, 





When washing greasy dishes cr pots and 
pans, Lever’s Dry Soap (a powder) will 
remove the grease with the greatest ease. 2 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Off With the Old. 


IT the door of the Brookeses’ 
house, my balance of resoly- 
tion was thrown out of ad- 
justment by old Mason, who 

turned the knob. Butlers should be 
changed every decade; deliver me, for 
one, from the ancient family servant. 
Mason grinned respectfully. 

“Mr. Robert,” he purred, as if I were 
in college. ” 

“IT have not seen you for a long time, 
Mason,” I said, stiffly. “Is Miss Agatha 
at va 

Now, I had carefully schemed to use 
her last name. 

“Tf you will wait in the drawing-room, 
Mr. Rob.” And Mason was gone. 

So I crossed the threshold with my 
plan of campaign ruffled. Even the but- 
ler had done his best to set me at once 
on the old and dangerous plane of inti- 
macy. 

In the drawing-room the Brookes pen- 
ates served the same disturbing purpose. 
1 recognized, for example, a porcelain 
shepherd and his shepherdess, about 
whom Agatha and I joked the winter be- 
fore she came out. I caught myself 
hunting for friends and finding them—a 
twisted candelabrum, a miniature of 
Aunt Juliana, a carved chair with ingeni- 
ous spikes to stick into your spine. Real- 
ly, how absurd it was that, after so pro- 
longed a residence in Europe, the 
Brookeses should return to New York 
with this painfully familiar bric-a-brac! 

The clock on the mantel began to 
sound five. It used to catch on the third 
tinkle, and was invariably a quarter fast 
—at least, so Agatha claimed whenever 
she was late for an appointment with 
me, which was often. One, two, and now 
the third stroke jangled. I sighed, and 
consulted my watch. The clock was fif- 
teen minutes ahead of time. 

However, I carry a portrait of ‘Susan 
inside my watch-case. The habit is com- 
monplace, buc comforting. Accordingly, 
I looked at Susan and was comforted. 
The thing had to be done, somehow. 
There was a flurry of the portieres. 

‘Rob!” Agatha gave me her hands, 
and, naturally, I took them—both of 
them. She has extremely nice hands. We 
sat down. I secured the chair with the 
spikes. 

“You see, I lost no time in coming, 
Agatha. I took yeu at your word.” 

“Of course.” 

“Of course?” Already, I was clutching 
at the conventional straw of reminis- 
cence. “You once hated people who took 
you at your word—‘duff-muffs,” I think 
you called them.” 

Agatha laughed, crinkling her eyes. *I 
do still; but in this ease it’s different.” 

A man is sensible to be on guard when 
Agatha crinkles her eyes. 

“In this case,” she went on, “you knew 
that I am quite as anxious to see you as 
you are to see me—and more so, proba- 
bly.” 

“Did you like Mentone?” { demanded, 
sternly. 

“Not in the least,” said Agatha, “But 
Mentone liked me, which was more im- 
portant, on the whole.” 

“Mentone is human.” This would not 
do; it was necessary, at any cost, to play 
the brother. “Mentone liked you be- 
cause you are clever,” I explained, pomp- 
ously, “and good.” 

“One must be clever to stay good in 





Mentone. Then there were St. Peters- 
burg and Buda-Pesth and the Isle of 
Wight. We yote from Gib to Alexan- 
dria.” 

“Yotet?” 


“Past tense of verb, ‘to yacht.’ And 
I think you might have written me.” 

“Quite true.” I assented. “But if I 
had, I would have nothing to tell you 
now.” 

“Well!” Agatha’s scorn was as charm- 
ing as ever. “You are telling me abso- 
lutely nothing, as it is.” 

“True again.” And I thought desper- 
ately of Susan. 

“Why don’t you recite some of those 
unwritten letters?” 

“That’s a fine scheme,” said I, meditat- 
ing. It was an excellent scheme, but the 
trouble was that I had rehearsed an en- 
tirely different method of imparting the 
news. However, “‘Dear Agatha—’” I 
began, and balked. 

“Expressive,” she commented, encour- 
agingly, “but brief. I presume you would 
have cabled it. What was the date of 
that letter?” 

“T haven't finished. 
ago.” 

“We were in Derbyshire with three 
dukes. Proceed, eur.” 

“Dear Agatha: I am sure you are not 





The date is a year 


ay changed a bit.’ ” 


“You can be positive,” she interpo- 
lated, dropping her delightful brown eve- 
lashes. 

My heart also dropped for the fraction 
of a trifle. Could it be possible that she 
she——-? 

“Don’t interrupt,” | advised. “To con- 
tinue: ‘lL am sure you are not changed a 
bit. I am not changed, either.” 


“What on earth eould change us?” 
asked Agatha. 
“Well, an auto accident,” 1 suggested, 


DOOTISHLV, 
“I’m serious. Rob, we have always } 
reliable chums!’ | 
out an impulsive hand. 
My backbone became panicky, or was it 
the carving en the chair? At all events, 
[ sifted tu the divan beside her. 
“Dear Agatha!” I exclaimed. 
Another letter?” said she, innocently. 


such 


She reached 


“Chums is the very word I want to 
talk about. Suppose something should 


| happen to make a difference in that?” 


She frowned 
where to 
Agatha. Where 


harder and the 


raised her eyes, and 
straight at me. I did not know 
look, and so I looked at 
upon, frowned the 
more becomingly. 

“Pay attention to me,” she directed 

“Ah, who wouldn’t?” said I. 

“Rob, dear—” her tone altered to what 
I used to eal] her stained-glass voice— 
“Rob, you make me think that we must 
understand things together as we never 
did before. Oh, why can’t we be children 
always? There never was any difficulty 
about understanding then. Can’t we be 
wise now, like children-—in spite of the 
nonsense that is bound to come, I sup- 
pose, to every man—and woman?” 

Involuntarily- my fingers pushed them- 
selves into my pocket and around the 
watch. 

“Your letter is unfinished,” hinted Miss 
Brookes. 

“Yes—Yours faithfully, Robert Cry- 
der,” I concluded. 

“Rather terse,” she pronounced, criti- 
cally. “Nevertheless, I have a sweet 
disposition, and I shall answer it.” 

Agatha dominated a dusky corner of 
the divan. She was molded into a gown 
of a sort of bluish gray or grayish blue— 
well, I haven’t much of a notion about 
her gown, for the reason that her face 


she 
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W.A.Murray & Coz 


STORE CLOSES EVERY DAY NOW AT 5 P.Mk, ON SATURDAY AT 1 P.M. 


Six Attractive Styles in ‘‘ Dorothy Dodd’’ Shoes 


Petite, No 804—A light dress Oxford tie 
shoe, top of bright kid, vamp tip and wide 
patent kid. 
French opera heel, 
ORE 555 elie eGR meas one tae Bee 
Creole, No. 811—A smart light weight 
street Oxford ; vamp and tip of ideal patent 
kid, quarter of dull black kid, graceful opera 


toe, light flexible sole with close edge, 
Colontal feel; pair i. oak dea ons  eOO 


heel 


light 


stay of ideal 
flexible sole, 


Psyche, No. 806 





tip, attractive 


W.A.Murray& Co, litted 


10 to 16 Col 


A light dressy Oxford 
tie shoe, upper of bright kid, with patent 
inserted front 
leather, light flexible sole, graceful opera 


toc, opera ‘heel, palit... ices BOO 


$3.00 PAIR 


Very 


of patent 








Lenox, No. 837—a genteel looking walking 
Oxford, upper of bright kid with patent tip, 
very light welted sole with close bevel edge, 
opera toe of medium width, high Colonial 
NOG, OR ot «paisa Tua eae ease Ss ee 


Grecian, No. 834—Light weight fashion- 
able street or house Oxford, upper of bright 
kid with patent tip, sole light and flexible, 
leather Louis Quinze heel, high arched in- 
BOD EWS fi D ne bes ba es ks, 


Ascot, No. 832—-Light street or semi-dress 
Oxford, top of dull black kid, quarter and 
vamp of bright kid, light flexible sole, dull 
kid ernament, patent tip, high Colonial 
heel, pair... 


3.00 


17 to 31 King St.East. 


bore st Toronto. 








was sufficient to engage the entire atten- | 


| 


tion of any number of men from one to ! 


a million. Of course, I realized before 
that Agatha was beautiful, but now— 
Ah, Susan, Susan! 

Agatha commenced her fanciful letter 
soberly, leaning forward so that a sun- 
beam fell on the bronze hair. 

“Dear Robert: No matter how many 
new people I meet, I remember my most 
perfect pal.’” 

“Thank you,’ I acknowledged; “but 
dare I put it—sententious?” 

“Did you say sentimental?” 
Agatha. 

“I did not,” I replied, loftily. 
mental, indeed!” 

Agatha held me for a second in her 
eyes. “Sentiment is part of the non- 
sense that’s bound to happen,” she mur- 
mured, and turned her head. 

It seemed incredible, but there was a 
tear in her voice. And, hang it ali, why 
did she look shivery and pitiful, as if she 
needed to be kissed? Heaven knows 1 
couldn’t kiss her! Disaster was ever the 
result of this confessional business. I 
swung nearer to Agatha on the divan. 

“There are worse things than senti- 
ment,’ said I. Now that the time had 
come, I croaked like a raven, just as I 
expected. “I’ve been sentimental in your 
absence—irredeemably sentimental.” 

She made a little gesture of protest. 

“IT mean it, Agatha. Sentimental in 
altogether a new way.” 

“Must you go on?” 
tears in her eyes now. 

“’m afraid so. Last summer I found 
a spot in my heart I didn’t suspect be- 
fore. It had been covered up by stutt 
that doesn’t count. Am I to blame? And 
the finding of it changed all of my life 
for me, except our friendship; it 

Agatha took a long breath, 
squared her shoulders. 

: “You can’t go on, dexr,’ she said, gent- 

“f 

“Why not? I must tell you. I came 
to-day on purpose to tell you. It is best 
for both of us to get it over with.” 

She glanced at me more softly and 
more pitifully than is imaginable. 

“Rob, I am engaged to be married,” 
said Agatha. 

“Oh, may the good Lord deliver us!” 
I ejaculated, piously. “So am I.” 

For the instant, we were not less petri- 
fied than the shepherd and his sweet- 
heart on the mantel. Then Agatha 
pounded her knee three times in an ex- 
ceedingly vulgar fashion. 

“Tam glad.” she gasped, and laughed 
until her cheeks were wet. 

“That’s evident,’ I observed, as soon 
as I could observe anything. “When you 
are through being so violently glad, I'll 
congratulate you.” 

“But I was afraid to tell you,’ she 
panted, groping for her handkerchief. 
“Afraid it might hurt you! How did I 
know what notions you might have 
about our old affection? Rob, why did- 
n’t you speak of your engagement the 
first minute I came into this room?” 

“Who is he?” I temporized. 

“Who is she?” retorted Agatha. 

But I maintained a discreet silence 
while she related glowing particulars 
about Sir Gilbert Stratton, after which 
Agatha listened sympathetically to my 
Susanie rhapsody. 


cried 


“Senti- 


There were real 





and 


I had managed to do pretty well. econ 
sidering. The credit, however, was pei 
haps not entirely mine—Edward Bolk 


wood in “Smart Set.” 
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Love-Making for Young Men. 








HILE walking the other day 
from a remote vicinage of the 
town on the one side to an 
cqually remote purlieu on the 
other | chanced to cross Easy 

street, a thoroughfare with which I have 
no longitudinal acquaintance. Just in 
the middle of the way there came, with 
a voleanie roar, out of a column of dust, 
an automobile. I was thrown fifty feet, 
and lodged in a locust-tree. With'a sur- 
viving eye I caught, on the rear of the 
vehicle, as it tore away, the large silver 
initials, “P. Q.” 

Perhaps I have exaggerated the inci- 


dent somewhat; but something hap- 
pened. 
Anyhow, I know this Peter Quick, 


Twenty years ago we were well acquaint- 
ed. ‘Twas the time when I was making 
love to Musette. A rather good job of 
love-making it was, too, I suspect. Nevy- 
ertheless, I used up my own allowance, 
and most of my brother’s, and the not 
large sum I earned, and the rather neat 
amount that I could borrow. Musette 
married a man named—named Hunks, I 
think, or something of the sort. 

Peter Quick, also, was making love at 
the time, and as fervently as I. Not 
since the joyous Ionian sea gave forth 
the goddess of love has there been a 
more ardent wooer than P.Q. I thought 
then not much of the object of his affec- 
tions, however. I marveled at his choice. 
Little did I suspect that she was the 


A ST 


! 
greatest heiress that the world can show. © 


Peter Quick was making love to Frau- 
lein Hard Work. 

Peter Quick wooed Hard Work—suc- 
cessfully. No man named Hunks (or 
something like this) got her away from 
him. Early and late he made love to 
her. He sent her, so to say, flowers; and 
fashioned, as it were, sonnets to her eye- 
brow. He dreamed of her at night, and 
thought of her on Sundays and holidays. 
We never could get him to talk of much 
else. When I contrived my rather cele- 
brated mixture of Virginia and Latakia, 
and offered Peter some of it, he looked 
at me abstractedly and said that I knew 
he didn’t smoke. Miss Work, I suspect, 
objected to smoking. Musette had a 
pretty knack at rolling a cigarette for 
me when [I called. I suppose she rolled 
them just as fetchingly for Hunks—or 
whatever his name was. 


We all had our | 


fling at P. Q. for his absurd devotion to } 


his queer sweetheart. 
naturedly—and grew more devoted. As 


He took it good- | 
' 


he became more and more taken up with ! 


her, we saw less and less of him. None 
of us cared much; we were so unable to 
sympathize with his infatuation. 
ly, I lost sight of nim entirely, though 
I’ve heard that he has kept up his court- 
ship without abatement. I have not seen 
him for fifteen years, except for the dis- 
solving view I had just as I lodged in the 
tree. 

It’s rather odd, now that I come to 
think of it, that none of us ever suspect- 
ed what a vast heiress the damosel Hard 
Work was, and always has been—and is. 
Peter must have known it. Perhaps the 
sly chap looked her up in Bradstreet’s. 
It would be no bad place to find it out— 


Final- ; 


especially if you study the names of | 


those with the highest ratings. She is, 
too, I know now, the best companion a 
man ever had. ’Tis impossible long to be 
unhappy in her company. I cannot learn 
that association with her ever harmed 
any man. P. Q. is an excellent fellow. It 
isn’t his fau't that we have drifted apart 
—we’ve just happened to live in different 
parts of th» town, that’s all. He is 
worth, they say, some trifle of five or six 
millions, more or less. I suppose when 
his shoes outwear their primal soles that 
he doesn’t give the matter much thought. 
Turns them over to his gardener, likely. 
He doesn’t know my friend Leonardo. 
But I observe by the published cata- 
logue of his picture gallery that he has 
one or two carvases by the original Le- 
onardo. I have a couple of leathers by 
the present representative of the family. 

If the young man who reads this cares 
to call at the hospital during visiting 
hours, [ will say several things to him 
on the subject of making love to Hard 
Work. Such as: "Tis the best of love- 
making. And the time to begin it is in 
the brave days when you are twenty-one, 
or younger. Remember, she is the great- 
est heiress, and the best of companions. 

Hayden Carruth in “Cosmopolitan.” 





A Valiant Defender. 





Mr. Grogan—Pfwat’s the matter wid 
the boy, docther? 

Doctor—Nothing serious just now, but 
I think he’s threatened with diphtheria. 

Mr. Grogan—Show me the mon thot 
t’reatened *im and I'll brek him in two.— 
“Pick-Me Up.” 

At the Agency. 

“Are you a good cook and laundress?” 
“Do Oi look loike twins?”’—Ex. 








Equal to the Occasion. 





The little country theater was packed 
with a representative bucolic audience, 
and the melodrama which is played in its 
entirety every hour was nearing its end. 

“Aha,” snorted the heavy man, draw- 
ing a revolver from his offside boot, 
“come on, ye hell-hounds. Ye’ve run me 
to earth, but, by heavings, ye shall never 
take Mat of the Iron Hand alive!” 

Placing the muzzle of the weapon be- 





side his fan-like ear, he pulled the trig- 
ger. There was a click, but no report. 
Four more clicks, but no report; and the 
hell-hounds, who had been waiting out- 
side for their cue, looked round the cor- 
ner of the wing to.see what the matter 
was. 

The heavy man rose nobly to the oec- 
casion. 

It was necessary that he should die, 
and die at once. So, seizing the revolver 
dagger fashion, he stabbed himself fran- 
tically in the chest with it, and expired 
after the appropriate number of ante- 
mortem convulsions, 

And the audience, wrapped in the vivid 
terrors of the situation, never so much 
as smiled. 
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Start Right To-day 


and you will find the world very 
much brighter to-morrow. A good 
complexion—the bloom of pertect 
health—bright eyes, clear brain— 
these are within the reach of all who 
take care of their digestive organs. 
Take a teaspoonful of 


Abbeys 


Effervescent 


Salt 


in a glass of water every morning 
and you will find that blotches and 
eruptions wil give place to clear 
clean skin. Throw away the powder 
| puffand rouge-pot—they are counter- 
feits of nature. Abbey's will cure 
constipation, the enemy of a clear 
complexion, 
At all Druggists 25c. and 6oc. 


In the 
Kitchen. 


The purity, whiteness 
and dryness of W'ndsor 
Salt makes it an ideal 
Salt for the dairy and 
kitchen. 


_ It does not cake- it 
dissolves easily — +¢ /s 
nothing but pure Salt. 


Windsor 
Salt. 


BEST GROCERS SELL IT. 








Manufacturers of 
the Celebrated... 


BILEE and 





Malt and Hops 





THR 


DOMINION BREWERY CO. 


LIMITED 
BREWERS «od MALSTERS 


WHITE LABEL 
DIA PALE... ALES 


The above brands are the genuine extrac of 
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The Breeks of the Turks—and | ™y theory. 


Turkesses. 
‘TAT most struck me at Stam- 
boul? asks derome Hart in 
the “Argonaut.” What were 
my first impressions of Con- 
stantinople, the famous city seated on 
the Bosphorus and divided by the Golden 
Horn? Did I think of the Byzantine 
emperors? Of the many dynasties who 
occupied the thrones of the Empire of 
the East? Of Constantine? Of Helena? 
Of Justinian? Of Theodora? Did I think 
of the many dithyrambic word-paintings 
I had read? Of the many mosques? Of 
the countless minarets? Of the summer 
palaces which line the Bosphorus, from 
the Sea of Marmora to the Black Sea? 

No: to be frank, I did not think of 
any of these things, says Mr. Hart. I 
did not weep, like Lamartine; nor did I 
rave, like Gautier; nor did I turn hot 
and cold, like De Amicis. I first gazed in 
wonder at the famous bridge across the 
Golden Horn—a bridge reposing on rot- 
ting pontoons, and apparently fastened 
together with rusty wire, pieces of tin- 
roofing, old hoops, bed-slats and weather- 
worn rope. Then what first struck me 
as I stepped ashore was the nether gar- 
ment of the Ottoman. The first man I 
saw was an elderly Turk, attired in a 
rich gold-laced uniform; girt by his side 
was a gold-hilted sabre with beautifully 
enameled scabbard; as far as his knees 
he was trim, elegant and point devise; 
but below the knees, his uniform trous- 
ers were frowsy and filthy. His feet were 
clad in aged congress gaiters, with gap- 
ing elastic side-seams; these gaping gait- 
ers were thrust into still more aged rub- 
ber galoshes, which bore even more evi- 
dent traces of the filth of Stamboul’s 
streets. 

As I gazed at this gorgeous person, 
gold-laced above, frowsy and filthy be- 
low, a bulbous umbrella in his right 
hand, his left holding a _ gold-hilted 
sabre, he seemed to me to _ typify 
the Ottoman Turk. Peace and war, 
glitter and foulness. His umbrella 
symbolized peace, for your umbrella is 
the least lethal of weapons. and your 
Turk is peaceful if let alone. But his 
sabre meant war, for the Turk is a fight- 
er, and is always ready to fight if he be 
attacked. His beard was  gray—your 
Turkish soldier has no age-limit. Every 
male from sixteen to sixty is eligible as 
a recruit, and therefore potential food 
for powder. He was uniformed, and 
therefore an officer or official. He was 
either unpaid or poor, for he had to walk 
through the filthy streets, as was shown 
by his umbrella, his frowsy trousers, his 
galoshes, and his lack of a cab. 

Another point that struck me was that 
these same trousers were unlike any 
other trousers in sight. Every man on 
the street wore a different kind of 
breeks. This showed the lack of unity, 
the absence of homogeneity in the Turk- 
ish Empire. In our country we all wear 
the same kind of trousers. When Pre- 
sident Roosevelt made his tour of this 
vast country, he wore exactly the same 
kind of trousers as every man he met. 
All were cut about nineteen inches over 
the knee, and about seventeen inches 
over the instep. This was true even of 
the President’s favorite cowboys, with 
the purely superficial difference that they 
rolled their trousers up, or, as_ they 
would express it, “wore their pants in 
their boots.” 

How different the variegated trousers 
of Turkey from the neat pantings and 
trouserings of respectable America! 
How different the multiform breeks of 
the Turks from the uniformly creased 
trousers of our dear native land. Wher- 
ever I cast my eyes I saw a different 
kind of breeks. I saw the Montenegrin 
galligaskins—tight-fitting around the an- 
kle and calf, looser around the knee, 
voluminous around the hips. I saw the 
Albanian breeks—tighter even than the 
Montenegrin breeks below, more volum- 
inous above. I saw the Bulgarian breeks 
—so redundant that the wearer might 
easily carry a bushel of wheat in the 
seat. I saw the Roumelian pantaloon- 
like breeks—breeks much resembling the 
pantaloons of our great-grandsires, some 
of whose great-grandsons erroneously 





eall their trousers “pantaloons.” I saw 
young officers of the Sultan’s guard 


in smart riding-breeks, 
if they came from West End Lon- 
don tailors, which, perhaps, they did. 
I saw the cheap’ hand-me-down 
breeks of scowling, sour-faced, fan- 
atie old Turks — Christian breeks, 
made in the sweat-shops of Germany, as 
evidenced by tags upon these trousers— 
the only Christian thing about these 
sour-faced fanatics; they were Christian- 
made breeks, but yet baggy—evidently 
baggy brands of breeks made up specially 
in Christendom for the breek-wearers of 
Islam. I saw the smart creased breeks 
of the Greek clerks going to their Pera 
offices. I saw also the genuine Greek 
breeks, which are voluminous panta- 
looned petticoats, or petticoated panta- 
loons. I saw officers in all kinds of 
handsome uniform breeks, sandwiched in 
with the coarse breeks of the common 
soldier. I saw the gorgeous gold-laced 
breeks of the kavasses or dragomans of 
legations. I saw all manner of laced, 
embroidered and braided breeks, which 
had strutted their brief hour on wealthy 
Turkish legs, thence to descend to por- 
ters, to beggars, to donkey-drivers. And 
I even saw one poor Turk clad in ex- 
grain bags bearing a stenciled stamp in 
English on the dome. 

All of these remarks, be it understood, 
apply to the breeks of the Turks. As to 
the breeks of the Turkesses, I will say 
little. But the same indifference to their 
nether-wear exists among the women as 
among the men. You will see a Turkish 
woman richly clad so far as concerns her 
yashmak and her silk feridjee, but declin 
ing in elegance and cleanliness as she de- 
scends. Below the knee all elegance dis 
ippears, and a pair of sleazy, alpaca, bal- 
loon-like trousers, ungartered socks and 
old yellow slippers down at heel, shab- 
bily finish off the lady who started so 
elegantly at the other end. Another pe- 
culiarity of the Turkish woman, with her 
Shabby trousers and slipshod footgear, is 
her inditference as to exposing that end 
ofher. While she is extremely careful to 
keep her face covered, she is cqually 
careless about her legs. It is not un- 
common to see a group of Turkish wo- 
men sunning themselves in a cemetery— 
they apparently affect graveyards as 
pleasure resorts; as they lie a-basking in 
the sun in these cheerful places, they 
have an infantile fashion of pulling up 
their trousers and scratching one bare 
leg with the hoof of the other. 

One day, while on the Grande Rue de 


looking as 


Pera—a busy street with Buropean 
shops—Lg@iw every now and again veiled 
iadies nose attire seemed to demolish 


>, 


They were bold, black- 
eyed beauties; they wore very thin veils, 
which they. kept continually dropping; 
they wore the same black and white gar- 
inents as all the Turkish ladies did. But 
in one respect they differed—they were 
very trim about their footgear. Most of 
them wore natty buttoned boots, with 
extremely high heels, evidently of French 
make, while their hosiery, of which they 
made a lavish display, was of costly silk. 
Here was a divergence from the shabby 

{ 

| 

| 


yellow slippers and the ungartered 
socks. My theory seemed in danger. I 


made haste to confer with Demetrius 
Arghyropolos, our dragoman. 

“Demetri,” said I, “are those 
yonder Turkish ladies?” 

“Dose ladies?’ he replied, following my 
finger; “oh! no—dose ladies not Turk- 
Dose ladies sometimes Franch, some: 
sometimes Cherman, some- 
kind of lady is 
Christian—never 


ladies 


ish. 
times Ingleez, 
times Bulgarian—dat 
anyt’ing—but 
Turkish.” 

From Demetri’s manner, it was evident 
that these trimly shod damsels consti- 
tuted a distinct class, and I made no fur- 
ther queries. But it was also evident 
that my theories about the Turkish 
women’s neglect of their nether-gear 
were as well founded as my observations 
on the breeks of the Turks. 


alway s 





Till Dodd’s Kidney Pills Drove Away His 
Rheumatism. 





Story of W. J. Dixon has set the Rainy 
River Settlement Talking. 


Barwick, P.O., Aug. 3.—(Special.) — 
Among the settlers here the cure of Wil- 
liam John Dixon of Rheumatism is caus- 
ing much talk. The story of the cure, as 
told by Mr. Dixon himself, is as follows: 

“During the summer of 1901 TI had 
an attack of Typhoid Fever, and after | 
got over it Rheumatism set in. I had 
pains in my back and in my right hip so 
bad that I had to use a stick to walk 
and had no comfort in sleeping. 

“T could scarcely dress myself for near- 
ly two months, and for three or four 
weeks I could not lace my right shoe or 
put my right leg on my left knee. 

“My brotHer advised me to try Dodd’s 
Kidney Pills, and after taking three 
boxes I began to walk, do my work and 
lace up my shoes. And the best of it is, 
I have had no Rheumatism since.” 

Dodd’s Kidney Pills take the urie acid 
out of the blood and the Rheumatism 
goes with it. 


| 
He Could Not Lace His Shoe 





A Diagnosis of Kentucky. 





Kentucky’s hills are full of rills, 

And all the rills are lined with stills, 
And all the stills are full of gills, 
And all the gills are full of thrills, 
And all the thrills are full of kills. 


You see, the feudists dot the hills, 
And camp along the little rills, 
Convenient to the busy stills, 

And thirsting for the brimming gills. 
And when the juice his system fills 
Each feudist whoops around and kills. 


Now, if they’d only stop the stills 
They'd cure Kentucky’s many ilils— 
Men would be spared to climb the 
And operate the busy stills. 


hills 


However, this would mean more gills, 
And that, of course, would mean more 
thrills, 
Resulting in the same old kills. 
So all the hills and rills and stills, 
And all the gills and thrills and kills, 
Are splendid for the coffin mills, 
And make more undertaker’s bills. 
—Chicago ‘ Tribune.” 





What Women Most Admire in 
Men: 


The Women Themselves Being Witnesses. 


HE “Young Man” contains a very | 
striking symposium by women 
consisting of their own witness 
as to what they admire in men. 
It is a series of confessions fit 

to make thorough-going advocates of 
equality between the sexes weep. For of 
the fifteen noted women who take part, 
almost all declare that what woman 
needs most and likes best is a master. 
When educated and enlightened women 
confess that the chief ambition of their 
sex is to be in a state of adoring slavery 
under the dominance of man, the pros- 
pect of frank equality between man and 
woman seems very far removed. 

The Charm of Blackeoat and Redcoat. 

Mrs. Sarah Tooley observes that the 
men most popular with women are the 
black coats and the red coats—the min- 
ister of religion and the soldier. The dis- 
tinction of clerical and military uniform! 
has its value. Woman has always a quick 
eye for genius, and “women have a ten- 
dency to adore sensual and seductive 
men and to despise the prosaically virtu- 
ous. . . Every woman likesa rake.” 
“Women admire courage, forcefulness 
and individuality in a man. In their 
heart of hearts they like a master. This 
has been so from the earliest epochs of 
humanity, and if the equality between 
the sexes, which the onward march of 
civilization has brought about, makes it 
less apparent to-day than in primitive 
times, the worship of strength in a man 
is still the cult of woman. And to return 
to my opening premise, she admires the 
soldier because he stands for physical 
force, and the minister of religion as 
typical of moral strength and spiritual 
authority.” 

Woman’s Idolatry of Strength. 
Lillias Campbell Davidson repeats the 
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same conviction. The premier quality in 
man is, to her, manliness. She says: 

“To weak women it is man’s strength 
that forms his greatest bid for admira- 
tion. She admires strength of body, 
strength of character, strength of will. 
She desires her master, all the world 
over, and down all the ages, and when 
she finds him she is ready to bow down 
to him. It is her instinct to make heroes 
to adore, to raise upon a pedestal higher 
than herself. All the qualities she feels 
herself destitute of she endows man with 
to worship him. And her greatest lack 
is strength.” 

Looks Don’t Count. 

It is somewhat surprising to have the 
further confession that neither hand- 
someness nor ugliness count much with 
women: 

“The fact is that women, for the most 
part, are not endowed with any special 
taste for personal beauty, and its oppo- 
site does not repel them. Nature made 
men keenly sensitive to physical attrac- 
tions, and endowed women with them 
that they might attract. What attracts 
woman, speaking generally, is man’s at- 
traction to herself. He does not need 
the physical beauty to draw her, and she 
is not affected by it, nor repelled by its 
lack. Looks, in men, do not much affect 
woman one way or the other after she 
has passed the stage of schoolgirl ro- 
mance.” 

It is not true, she says, that women 
like wickedness in a man. “What they 
admire is his daring to be wicked when 
they themselves have not the courage to 
dabble in any but inferior sins.” 

“Pluck and courage and strength, those 
are the virtues with which woman en- 
dows her ideal man. She will forgive the 
absence of much else in him, but the lack 
of those she cannot tolerate.” 

A Chorus of Assent. 

Adeline Sergeant says the same of wo- 
men: 

“Physical strength attracts them: men- 
tal strength fascinates them; and there 
is a certain kind of spiritual strength 
that dominates them altogether. And 
the reason why seems to me quite ap 
parent. Women are weaker than men. 
Nothing really subjugates a wo- 
man’s heart so thoroughly as a belief in 
her husband’s strength of will or strength 
of arm.” 

Sarah Doudney says: “In spite of Mr. 
Ruskin I believe that what a woman 
really admires in a man is strength.” 
“The desire that never dies out of true 
womanhood is the longing for someone 
stronger than ourselves. One glimpse of 
real strength in a man will make us 
forget a hundred handsome faces and 
fine speeches, unless indeed we are among 
the number of those who have eyes but 
cannot see. Stated briefly, what 
a woman most admires may be said to 
be dignity and strength, with the po- 
tentiality of tenderness.” 

Marie Connor Leighton arrives at the 
same conclusion: 

“What women admire most in men are 
good style and a certain subtle sugges- 
tion in their manner that they would act 
heroically if an occasion for heroism 
should present itself. It may safely be 
said that a coward is a man whom no 
woman on earth admires. Good looks in 
a man do not count for very much.” 

Miss Elizabeth Banks puts bravery and 
kindness first, but adds: “Every normal 
woman likes a man who is in some sense 
her supexior, and, in the very best sense 
of the term, her master.” 

L. B. Walford agrees with what the 
rest have said, but remarks that there is 
one little trait in the feminine character 
which may explain their preference for 
the ineligible over the eligible—perver- 
sity! 

L. T. Meade repeats that “Woman 
likes a master. Let a man be strong and 
manly, and she will follow him; let him 
be also a gentleman, and she will adore 
him.” 

A Startling Confession. 

Miss Hulda Friederichs introduces a 
shock of surprise by the unexpected con- 
fession: 

“T have always had a great leaning to- 
wards the Shakespearian lines: 


“‘Let me have men around me that are 


fat, 
Sleek-headed men, and such as sleep o’ 
nights.’ ” 


A less startling variation is supplied by 
Miss Ethel F. Heddle, who finds courtesy 
the most attractive characteristic. 

Jean Middlemass thoroughly agrees 
that what a woman admires in a man is 
strength. “To have someone to lean on 
is a woman's invariable craving, though 
she rarely acknowledges it—even to her- 
self.” 

Mrs. Campbell Praed prefers in a man, 
along with his typical courage, strength 
and robust common-sense, a certain 
blending of the gentleness, unselfishness 
and intuitive sympathy of the good wo- 
man. 

Mrs. Max Pemberton most admires in 
a man strength, courage and courtesy. 
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The above Coupon MUS accompany every 
graphological study sent in. The Editor re 
quests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules: 1. Graphological studies must consist 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital letters. 2%. Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quota- 
tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied, 
4, Please address Correspondence Column. 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 
are not studied. 

“Arch.’—I should rather fancy that 
your business will be successful, judging 
by your study. You have enterprise, 
optimism, dominant will and bright per- 


ception, excellent discretion, and ure not 
likely to be over-trustful. There is or- 
iginality and independence shown. 
Writer would think clearly, though he 
(or she) may not have great smoothness 
and gift of expression. The date of 
birth brings you just on the turning of 


the signs Capricorn and Aquarius. Some- 
how I think you have much good from 
both, but you need control, discipline 
and sense of proportion. With your 
brightness and force you may easily be 
a decided success. 

Jean Kirstie. —You have ambition yet 
unsatisfied, and a firm, decided and prac- 


tical purpose, careful and _ thoughtful 
method, rather pleasant temper, but lack 
experience and culture. You are frank, 
precise and reliable, sometimes diffuse, 
but always considerate of ways and 
means. It isn’t a thoroughly developed 
study. Your birth sign is Libra, the 
Seales, You are rather a matter-of-fact 


specimen of an October person, and your 
ink is so pale and your paper so blue 
that I’m 


not golng to try my eyes any 
further. 

Nell La Zelle.—If you have very little 
faith in astrology, I don't see why you 
bother looking up your birth sign. Non't 
you come under either of the August 
types? By the way, you're not August 
anyway; the day of your birth comes 

} under the next sign, Virgo, which may 
perhaps suit you better. Listen, you 
have very little optimism, small sym- 
pathy or tact, a cautious and sometimes 
mistrustful nature, a strong and con- 


Stant purpose, capacity for affection, and 
an honest and generally loyal nature. 
You can idealize very ordinary things, 
and have a distinctly material turn, not 
much inspiration. Don’t you rather 
value things and people by appearances, 
and why did you not address your letter 
as requested in the Rules? 
Veilchen.—You see, it was not possible 
for me to answer you on June 13th. I’ve 
only just opened your letter. I should 
certainly use a good deal of discretion 


in beginning a correspondence with a 
young man who was engaged—that is, if 


I were an attractive young lady, as I 
am sure you are. If you, having heard 


of his engagement from a 
liable to be well informed, found on 


person so 








| 
| 
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Winifred Graham exclaims: “Courage, ' 
because it supplies woman’s principal de- | 


fect.” 
In face of the self-stripping recorded 


above, courage is hardly the quality most | 


conspicuously absent—in the writers, at 
any rate. 


—_—--———— = —- 


The Common Fate. 


Dan Cupid limped into his office, 
All battered and bruised was his head; 


A bandage and splints graced his per- 
son— 
“T umpired a love-match,” he said. 


teasing him about it that he denied it, 
you might consider a moment why he 
should do The conclusion is not 
quite flattering to you. Why should a 
man deny his engagement, unless he 
fancied it would be displeasing to you? 
Those other actions don’t strike me as 
a good argument for your side. How- 
ever, I am afraid you'll just do as you 
please about the correspondence, and if 
you are a_sensibl young woman you 
will possibly conduct it on guarded lines. 
As to your writing, it is full of charm, 
over-confiding, and not always discreet. 
You love pretty and dainty things, have 
a rather wide imagination and pleasant 
manner, are slightly open to sentiment 
and fond of pleasure, motion and bright- 
ness, generally hopeful and cheerful, and 
decidedly practical. 


so. 


London.—You are somewhat sentimen- 
tal, rather material, careful, and some- 
what hopeful. Your writing does not 


show much experience nor originality, but 
is reliable, loyal and honest. You are 
generally careful to do the right thing 
and consider appearances. September 
seventeenth brings you under Virgo, an 


earth sign, developing many valuabl@ 
traits, generally practical and able to 


shoulder a good share of work. It would 
not be ‘“‘safer’’ to say ‘“‘my dear,’ no 
matter what sex I may acknowledge. 
You began your note just right. 

Mrs. Wiggs.—I trust your nom de plume 


presupposes your philosophy, and that 
you are also patient. Your birthday 
brings you under Aries, a fire sign, the 
leading month of the year, and you are 
a pretty well developed specimen. You 
can be practical and yet have your 
dreams and fancies, some of which are 


bright and inspiring. You are adaptable, 


ambitious, persistent and a reasonable 
thinker. Also you are appreciative and 
have a sense of humor. 


A Wild Irish Rose.—June 10th brings 
you under the full influence of Gemini, 
and your writing suggests that the double 
mind is not quite harmonized. Your 
mentality is, however, bright, and your 
courage, hope and inspiration are marked. 
You are neither cautious nor apt to sus- 
pect. You are observant and careful and 
averse to demonstrative and emotional 
methods. But you need a lot of growing 
to round out your character, my pretty 
colleen. 

Dagenham.—January 7th is under the 
influence of Capricorn, an earth sign, and 
apt» to be conventional and uncompre- 
hending of anything imaginative and 


elusive. Power, facility and some appre- 
ciation of beauty are shown, a practical 
view of life, a rather cheerful and plea- 


Sant disposition and good reasoning pow- 


ers. There is a good deal of snap and 
zo in you You are not so precise as a 
thorough Capricorn is apt to be, but 


have spasms of care for appearances and 

details. 
Joannot 

matter in 


Impossible to discuss such a 


this column. 


sh 


© European Passengers via New York. 

The New York Central announce that 
they have perfected arrangements for 
the checking of baggage for Europe in 
bond from Toronto and Hamilton to any 
steamship dock in New York City, and 
eho customs examination is at all neces- 
sary, the baggage being sent direct to 
steamer. A nominal charge is made for 
transfer in New York. 

Passengers arriving from Europe may 
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Don’t Adhere to the Belief 


that because you are paying a high or fancy price for 


your tea that you are necessarily gettin 


One trial of 


"SALADA 


Ceylon Tea may prove a pleasant revelation to your taste. Sold 


Black, Mixed or GREEN. 25c., 
By all grocers. 


only in sealed lead packets. 


30c., 40c., 50c. and 60c. per pound. 
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g value for your money. 












my Sweetheart’’o 


Because it 
made me 
Healthy 
and 


Strong! ! 
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78 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 
In Business as a Savincs Bank anp Loan Co., Since 1854 


SOON TO 


BECOME 


“THE HOME BANK OF CANADA.” 


Assets, - 
lo 
2f? Upwards. 


OPEN 7 TO 9 EVERY 
SATURDAY WNIQHT. 


$3,000,000.00. 


Interest Allowed on Deposits from Twenty Cents 
WITHDRAWABLE BY CHEQUES. 
OFFICE HOURS :—9 a.m. to 4 p.m 


. SaTURDAY 9 am. to 1 p.m. 
JAMES MASON, 
Managing Director, 














Strengthens the Athlete. 
Tempts the Inbalid. 8a 


All the flavor of fine 
cold Roast Beef is found 
in ClarkK’s canned 


Ready 
Lunch Beel 


In tins, Ready to Serve. 


W. CLARK, MFa., MONTREAL 





Clark’s Pork and Beans 


are simply delicious. 


Date enirenuen ikea Hare tian Ree Se 
A ALA eR et A a 
check and bond their baggage from 
steamship dock in New York to any 
point in Canada, and thus save the an- 
noyance of customs examination in New 
York, an experienced baggageman hav- 
ing been placed on the piers in New York 
for the purpose of checking 
through to destination. 

This will doubtless prove a source of 
great satisfaction to patrons of — this 
popular line. Steamship agents or L. 
Drago, Canadian passenger agent, will be 
pleased to give further information. 


baggaa 





Stock Note. 


Miss Fairy Titmarsh has a pair of 


calves that cannot be beat in this sec 
tion of our glorious republic.—Toledo 
“Blade.” 

—_——_—_— -2 oe —____ 
“Breathes there the man with soul so 


dead 
Who never to himself hath said, 
‘This is my own, my native land.” 


And yet many Canadians do not seem to 
realize, as they should, that fair Canada, 
and especially Ontario, is one of the gar- 
den spots of the world. ‘You may cross 
the ocean and visit foreign lands, but 
nowhere will you find any more beautiful 
lakes than the Muskokas, broken with 
its hundreds of nicely wooded islands, 
wafting with the pure air the pleasant 
odor of the balsam and pine. To the 
west of the Muskokas the romantic 
scenery of the Georgian Bay, with its 


; Trunk city ticket office for further 


| koka, 
It is scarcely necessary to add that the 


routes, stop over privileges, ete., 
city ticket office, north-west corne) 
and Yonge streets. 

Another California Excursion. 


| 


30,000 islands, should not be overlooked, 
nor would we forget on Muskoka’s north- 
east the charming Lake of Bays, higher 
and to many regarded as even more pic- 
turesque; to the south and east Lakes 
Couchiching and Simcoe, and the Ka- 
wartha Lakes, teeming with fish and 
splendid places for camping. 

The winding, serpentine Magnetawan 
River, French River, Lake Nipissing, 
lrout Lake and on to the Temiskaming 
are all worthy of a visit, as in the region 
of North Bay can be found the best fish- 
ing in Canada. 

The “Royal Muskoka.” 


mer 


0) the finest sum- 
‘hotel in Canada, has been erected on 
an island in Lake Rosseau, and is strict- 
ly first-class, well managed and deserves 
- most distinguished patronage. _Hun- 
dreds of the “smart set have lovely 
many more 
is the month in 
Muskoka, and if you have not yet decid- 
ed where to go for a vacation try Mus- 


cottages, and still there are 


available sites. August 


= . 2 
excellent day and night fast service of 
the Grand Trunk System is all th 
be desired, and is very much apy 


+ 


it could 
reciated, 
—_—_—_—_————S 


Delightful Vacation Trips from Toronto. 





All round Muskoka Lakes, $7.55: 


> 5 
‘ LOV- 


Lakes 
oint Lake of Bays. 
$5.95 to $7.70; Burks Falls and Magneta- 
wan River, $6.95 to $9. 
Georgian Bay, $4.75 

Kawartha Lakes, $5.45; Inter 
colonial resorts, $32. M44.50; Mont 
real, $17.60; Quebec, $20; Portland, Me. 
$24.75; Sault Marie and Mackinaw 
Island, including meals and berths 
$24.75, or Duluth, $34.75. Call at Grand 


al Muskoka, 
points, 


$6.55; Muskoka 


$4.55 to $7.05: 


0: Penetang and 
$14.25; 


$3.45 to 


Lindsay, 
» To 


Ste. 


infor- 
giving 
uses. J 


corner King and 


mation and illustrated guides 
rates for hotels and boarding 
W. Ryder, north-west 
Yonge streets 








$60.00 Toronto to Los Angeles or San 
Francisco, Cal. 


Tickets are on sale daily until August 
13 to Los Angeles, or San Francisco, Cal. 
it reduced fare of $60 for the round trip. 
valid return until October 15. Re 
member that the Grand Trunk service is 
unexcelled to Chicago, making 


to. 


direct 
connection with all lines west and south 
west. For tickets and information as to 

apply to 
King 











On July 31 to August 13, inclusive, the 
Wabash will sell round trip tickets to 
San Francisco or Los Angeles, Cal., at 
the lowest rate ever made from Canada. 
Tickets good to return until October 15, 
1903. All tickets should read via Detroit 
and over the great Wabash line, the 
short and true route to Pacific Coast 
peints. This will be the last, best and 
cheapest excursion to California this sea- 
son. Do not miss it. 

For full particulars apply to any rail- 
road agent or J. A. Richardson, disfrict 
passenger agent, north-east corner King 
and Yonge streets, Toronto. 
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i : quors.” T. P. O’Connor is quoted as say-| soul and body. Life is not a proposition | 
: ing: “The only objection I have to music} of Euclid; nor is art. It is one of the 
i at meal times is this: When I hear mus‘e,| functions of music to make us feel, an- 
i being of a very emotional Celtic tem-]| other to make us ‘think; the greatest 
i perament, I am irresistibly iaake to} masters have been those who made us 
i@ sing. The last time this happened 1 was] both feél and think in one vivid moment, 
} eating a plover’s egg. My dear boy, I near- This Beethoven has done, this W agner 
Ys ly had a spasm of the glottis!” The pro-] has done, and now Richard Strauss. You 
; prietor of the quick-lunch restaurant in] cannot cail his music frigidly intellectual 
HERE is just a possibility that | the Strand writes: “We find that it ac-| as 1s often the music of Brahms, nor 
‘ the opening of the season may | celerates our already almost incredible does it relapse into such debauches of 


i be marked by an absence of or- 
chestral music at the Grand Op- 
era House. Mr. Small, the mana- 

ger, has got into difficulties with the 
theatrical instrumentalists of London, 
Ont., and the American Musical Protec- 
; tive Association now threaten that un- 
4 less he “squares” things they will boy- 
me cott his theaters and ‘forbid’ conductors 
and traveling musicians to appear at 
any of his houses in Canada. It is said 
that they also threaten to exert pressure 
on the local musicians in Toronto with 
the object of preventing Mr. Small hav- 
ing any orchestra at all. I have no doubt 
that an agreement will be reached be- 
tween the disputing parties, but the mere 
: fact of = threat having been made 
' shows what power these unions may at 
times be able to exercise. The ge 
of the Toronto Opera House, which will 
be rebuilt by October, are made up large- 
ly of workingmen and their wives, and 
any conflict between Mr. Small and the 
union organizations would seriously in- 
jure the business of that theater. 


encwesg 


tk RCN MIS 5 pt 


forte arteritis 


Baumann, the well-known 
Toronto and Hamilton, 
Georgian Bay for 


Mr. J. W. 

violin teacher of 

. has gone to the 
vacation. 


his 
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The summer normal course ~ teach- 
' ers held by Miss Edith Myers at the To- 
t ronto Conservatory of Music has just 
closed, and the following ladies have ri 

we r ceived certificates authorizing them to 
$i teach the Myers system to children: 
. Mrs. M. R. Harrison, Guelph; Miss <A. 
Mills, Guelph; Miss Edna Wil 
Miss Lizzie Henderson, Col 
Katharine Malone, Lak 


. 
pide ON ie Re 


7 ; Georgie 
; lard, Orillia; 
. ‘ linewood: Miss 


City, Mich. 
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A quaint open air concert was given 
at Copenhagen on June 24, at which two 
musicians played on horns which were 
made 3,000 years ago. They were per- 
: fectly in tune, and it is said had an 
: agreeable tone. The Museum of Anti- 
quities at Copenhagen has twenty-two of 
these instruments, nine of which are well 
enough preserved to be played on. Simi- 
| : lar horns have been found in Sweden and 


a eae ee aa 
a ~ sae Lanse 


Mecklenburg, but the Copenhagen collec- 
tion is the finest in the world. The horns 
are always exhumed in couples and they 
are beautifully decorated. Their struc- 

ture and the purity of their tones woul ld 
' developed musi- 


appear to indicate a well 


cal taste in the bronze age. The horns 

. are about two yards long. 

4 * 

a Miss Maggie McGregor, the retiring 

% 2 organist and choir leader of Deer Park 
Presbyterian Church, was surprised on 
Monday evening last by receiving a call 
from the choir members, who presented 
her with the works of Tennyson and 
Burns, handsomely bound and be aring an 
inscription engr: ved artistic: ally by Mr. 
Henry Keith The choir members ex- 
pressed extreme regret that they were to } 


lose the services of Miss McGregor. who 
has been with them for five _ Mis- 
McGregor resigned, it seems, in accord 


ance with the advice of her physician. 
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According to Hermann Klein, Patti 
Says that she never sti idied art of 
producing or emitting the voice. “Nature 
alone and unaided accomplished tl 
marvel. To keep her voice in perfect 
condition it suffices for her to run over 
the scales ten minutes every morning 


Her vocalization is one of those miracles 
that cannot be explained. Its wondrous 
certainty and finish are assuredly not 
arrived at without some labor, but in 


the end the miracle seems to have accom- 
plished itself. Her phenomenal. 
will in- 


"ear 18 











constitution, heaven gifted with a fault- 

. : " : a ae } 

method, who has sedulously nursed 

and as nevet 
} + 


eT I Vsica resources, 


under any circums 
indue strain up the exquis- 
itely proportioned mechanism of her vo 
vans. fo t me might add tnat 


voice 
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Patti’ 
without rec 
must make the 


school of 


s ease of production obtained 
‘ourse any patent met! 
teachers of the anatomi 
lture horribly 


ture 


to 100 


cal voice cul 


pressed.” 
? * 
who will visit 


Mme. Melba 
? 


Among the great artists 

Toronto this autumn is 
ose exquisite voice has not been heard 
re for. ys. Mme. Melba 

ir in Octobe! 


whe Mme. Patti 


among the ities to 
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American 


j It is still doubtfu 


seast 


ther 


{ bidding her fare- 


thinking 
and 


celebrating triennially the 


been 


not ti 
ribout 


uly 
nar V the Kilt i 
over 


ases the pleasure 


ner grave in 
given by the vast 


| 3.0040) singers 


produced DY 
ind 500 instrumer 
sensual] that given by 
wine, and has as little 
in the strict as 
with painting.” 


sound 


over 
italists is “as 


purely 


as good meat or 


to do with musie 


sense sky-signs have 


. 

One of the most widely discussed news 
paper topics during the London silly sea 
son this year has been 





“sSnould there be 


4 musie during meals?’ In a series of 
burlesque interviews with celebrities 

“Puneh” quotes Herr Richard Strauss as 

saying: “The employment of orchestras 

at mea] times opens up endless new vis 

4 tas to the writer of ‘programme’ music 
4 I have just completed a new suite, en 
ta titled, ‘Hebe and Ganymede,’ occupying 
H two hours in performance, each move 


ment of which is contrived to coincide in 
iength and treatment with a fresh course 
Thus in the soup section the wooing of 
the turtle is suggested by a passage for 
four flutes, and the ‘bird’ is richly 
scored with bravura passages for the 
oboes and piccolo. An expressive tremu- 
lando for violins heralds with an anticipa- 
tory shiver the advent of the ice pud- 
ding, and a strepitous coda in the finale 
greets the arrival of the coffee and li- 


ROmEeES: <A eetee tae See eee 
ee en ee eee 


elk ere Me 


1 
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She never forgets a tune, and 

stantly name the opera or composition | 
in which it oceurs. Another mystery is 
the perennial freshness of her voice 
which, after half a century of constant 
use, retains well-nigh unimpaired the 
delicious sweetness and bell-lil nbreé 
of early womanhood. No ott 1 
ample of perfect preservation stands on 
record in the annals of the lyric art. lo 
analyze its secret one can only say 
Here is sure y a singer of marvelous 


tances imposed he | 


ments of music; he can woo and ravisi| 1m society he was described as “a lion,” 
he ear and command the tempests; but} varied occasional! y by “an ass!”—*Town 
this is not enough. He would have his | Topics. 
art still more definite, his message still | 
more articulate. He is a thinker, a | : 
cu a Not Alarming. 
philosopher as well as a poet, and deeply 
rel Soe in the cosmical sense; he pur- } “] 7 ‘ 
- really feel worried about : s- 
poses no less a task than the complete | band, he is getting oo 50 a ae cae 
> . ‘ ‘ . * . . and, ne is Gettl 0 8 s - - 
subjugation of men’s imagination by his! .4> aid a young ‘eile i } os me 
J - B . : ed, sald ¢ ‘ life t oy arest | 
art. He is the modern Merlin. and sir] f1 na OEE, ERE ORE 
whether for good or evil—for who mav'! © «pi. oy Se oe | 
; eapeesiet ee ear eerie Tell me about it, dear,” said the friend | 
care to say his powers are those of a 
| . eee 2 ; | sympatl retical y.- 
} musical enchanter Notes, phrases, “Well } ‘ ; 
. 3 ell, he came home from business 
groups, movements, masses of tone, noj , } } : 
| § , mS . | very late the other evening and I heard 
1onger occupy the same relative position } }; t = . . ns. 
| tons ys : I | him talking in the hall. 
in his works; they are no longer mer “To himself? asked the fri i ; 
| ’ . +t Beil. a> ¢ > c sus 
| sensuous symbols, but the actual symbols} gjously ; Me Sheen OORT 
| of a language we must hasten to learn, | “No i red!” 
“er . x °% VO, le 
| a new speech which relates in wonderful CN ot —t 
+ 4 mi } oy ° +) a. WOL—T he cook? 
| tones wonderful things. Tschaikowski ; “ey 4 s < 
imed at thi ae oe should say not. What an idea! No; 
aimed at this definiteness, but | when I went down I ¢ } : 
s “ ner went down YT } , ¢ 
| sionate, emotional nature clouded the| feather dust wn t found him with a 
} leathe duster his ¢ ¢ : 
workings of his intellect. strauss, too vou | es \ it m mt hand, and would 
- a j veileve . the or > Ta Sa 
has the seven devils of sensuality in his ino 7 ; ul ee P mew wae oe 
} ; - * . i ing to le @ it say * iv - 
} mansion, but has exorcised them by sheer sath 089 F . olly want a bis 
force of a great spiritual nature—the 
man is a spiritualist, a seer in the broad. = 
er meanings of those much degraded Enemies of Flirting. 
terms. The vision of approaching death ; 
in his ‘Don Quixote’ could have been con- "hirty-seven young men belonging to 
ceived only by one for whom life, the uni- | the higher ranks of society in St. Peters- 
verse: itself, were symbols, the living gar. burg have organized an association called 
ment by which we apprehend the Deity, | the “ lub of the Enemies of Flirting.” 
| the Eternal Enchanter. rhe members exchange solemn oaths 
g is to 
“In our shrewd categories of things in- | refrain from flirting, and to prevent 
| tellectual and things emotional, we par-| ethers from doing so. Those breaking 
tition off too sharply brain and feeling,| the promise contribute, “for charitable 





pace if the ‘Turkish Patrol, or some othe ‘r| frenetic passion as Tschaikowski’s—the 


rapid march is played during the five | imperial intellect of Strauss controls his 
minutes in which our one thousand regu-| temperament. He is like Nietzsche, a 
lar customers enjoy their midday meal.” | lyric philosopher, but never, like Nietz- 
Sousa writes: “There is no doubt that] sche, will he allow the problems of art 


the nearer the trombone the sweeter the} and life to overthrow his reason. In 
meat.” the thunders of his score I seem to hear 
* the annunciation of the new dispensation 

Mr. J. M. Sherlock has been engaged to} of a new Evangel of art, which shall 


in two concerts, on September 9 and 10,} beauty of the be ‘dy; life on the other side 
The works to be given are Haydn’s “Crea- | of good and evil.” CHERUBLINO. 


and Cowen’s “Rose Maiden.” 


e* 


tion” 





Bands and Orchestras. 


The committee of the popular Cariton 
Choir, as a result of the success of its 
past public appearances, have decided to 
increase the strength of the chorus for 
the coming season’s concert to 100 voices. 
Originally composed of the members of 
the choir of Carlton Street Methodist 
Church, the organization was enlarged 
last season to 60 voices and merged into 


” 





Good music, and plenty of it, is essen- 
tial to every fair, and at the Dominion 
Exhibition there will be abundance. 
3ands will be stationed in many parts of 
all day long, and concerts 
given in front of the Grand Stand 
The fol- 


the grounds 
will be 
and in 
lowing 
have 
Q.O.R., 
laide 
Body 


several of the buildings. 
and popular bands 
been engaged: Exhibition Band, 

20 men and bandmaster, 162 Ade- 
Governor - General’s 
28th 


; well-known 
the “Carlton Choir,” with very gratify- 
ing success, especially in the Association 
“Ruth? 


the 


Hall concert in January and the 
concert in April. 
committee have decided to admit 40 ad- 


street 
Guards, 


appear with the Peterboro’ Choral Society preach the beauty of the soul and the 


: west; 
For next season Toronto; 


Regiment 


to ; a ae ‘ Band, Stratford. Ont.; 48th Highlanders, 
ditional voices, thus bringing the mem-| moronto; Dufferin Rifles, Brantford; 14th 
bership up to 100. As announced at the} py : et aN a eet 

shiy . AS ant 1 7 an Ont.: 3t} 
siiean ct thd eaah Ginna, Te tates bo te P.W.C.A. Band, Kingston, Ont 13th 

ree Bs ; He SO Sage 7 EIN tas 1 Regiment Band, Hamilton, Ont.; Preston 
ao "he Ts Pe hi Soe ee | Band, Preston, Ont.; Victoria Industrial 
mdi ce a 2 whict ee ah attend School Band. Mimico. Ont.; 10th Royal 
MPT Of ATG, WHICH AGter Ww th - 1 am .| Grenadiers’ Band, Toronto: Gtionna’s 
seen attention se account Gp SAS ae Orchestra, Toronto: School Cadets, To- 
its first performance in Toronto. Appli- ronto; Aurora Band, Aurora, Ont., 19th 


cations for membership may be made: per- 
sonally to the director, Mr. J. M. Sher- 
lock, at his studios at Nordheimer’s, or 


Band, St. Catharines; 57th 
Band, Peterboro’, Ont. 


Regimert 
Regiment 








to the secretary, Mr. H. B. Goldey, 16 
Wilton crescent. Three Prize Sentences. 

e 

= es 

Continuing his readable article on “Fy The winner of a prize of one guinea, 
ard Strauss in last Sunday’s New York |} offered by the London “Academy” to the 
“Sun,” Mr. Huneker writes: “In Mr. W. | peison who should select the three most 
3. Yeat’s newly published volume, ‘Ideas! renee and felicitous sentences from 
of Good and Evil,” there appears this | any authors, chose the following three 
characteristic passage: Se not poetry | quotations: j ; aoa ; 
and music arisen, as it seems, out a the | Fancy plays like a squirrel in its cir- 


cular prison, and is happy; but imagina- 
tion is a pilgrim on the earth—and her 
home is in heaven.—Ruskin. 

Discouragement is but disenchanted 
egotism.—Mazzini. 


sounds the enchanters made to help their 
imagination to enchant, to charm, to | 
bind with a spell themselves and the | 
passers-by? These very words, a eset 
part of all praises of music or poetrye| 

| 

' 


SATURDAY 





| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


‘still cry to us their origin.” The Irish The true wisdom is to be always sea- 
mystic poet is writing of magic, and 1} sonable, and to change with a good grace | 
could not help applying his words to | in changing circumstances. To “love play- 


Richard Strauss, who, whether for ill o1 things well as a child, to lead an adven- 








good, is a musical enchanter, perhaps the | turous and honorable youth, and to set- 
initiator of new art-musical symbols.| tle when the time arrives into a green 
After hearing again his ‘Till Eulenspiegel’ | and smiling age, is to be a good artist in 
at a supplementary concert of the festi-! life and deserve well of yourself and your 
val, and conducted by the composer, |! neighbor.—Stevenson. 

was more than ever impressed with the | =) er. wt ES 

idea that Strauss is diverting music into} ‘ ? 

psychologic channels, molding its plastic | His Animal Progress. 

forms into shapes that are vital, so in eee es re Ned 1 ” 
tense is their personal appeal. Since | kitt Se ee PAOLREE Ceres him “a 

| primitive man howled his lays to the | eee the neighbors, “a little monk- 
moon the art of music has become in| :_, ; 

every age more and more definite; even When at college he was commonly 
the classic masters were not content to dubbed “a calf; the | girls ase 

| play alone with tonal arabesques, but | ‘med him “a puppy! 

sought to impress upon their bars a de- |, fter he left college he became, accord- 
finite mood. In Beethoven the passion | ing to his friends, “a gay dog;” according 
for reir gama his meanings literally re- to his enemies, “a beast.” 

ome music. When Wagner found ; In business he Was referred to as “a 
hat he had nothing new to say he re-4 5 ly fox;” t hough his competitors labeled 
aco to an old device—he wedded his _~ “a_ wolf. 

music to words. nW - street he was “a bull”—some- 

“Riches Strauss has now taken up times “a bear.” 

the chain. the last links of which were | In his love affairs he was “a perfect 
so patient] Vv forged by Franz Liszt. He | t iger; some said, however, “a perfect 
has at his command all the old enchant- | donkey! 









































Christian Science Mother—Eleanor, what is the matter? 
“Oh, mamma, I got a terrible error of the mind in my 
stomach.”—New York “Life.” 





| job on the corporation? 


NIGHT. 


purposes,” $500 for the first offence, and 
$2,500 for the second. According to the 
by-laws of the society, punishment for 
the third offence is left to the discretion 
of the president. The society meets in 
Ernbst’s restaurant, on the Kamennos- 
trovski Prospect. Although the charter 
of the club has been properly registered 
with the authorities, the police see a re- 
volutionary movement afoot, and imagine 
that if they could discover the key to 
the charter the youthful me smbers of 
some of St. Petersburg’s most noble fami- 
lies would soon find their way to Siberia. | 


— << 


Half-Way Up the Heights. 








. Rae ; Y 
IN AFFILIATION WITH “UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO. 


12-14 Pembroke Street 
DR F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 


Reopens Tuesday, Sept. Ist, 1903 


Kindergarten Teachers’ Course 
and Children’s Music Classes. 


New Calendar and Syllabus on application 


MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 





I deeply sympathize with him 
Who's toilsome climbed to reach the top 
Of Mount Success, and then by whim 
Of circumstance been forced to stop. 
gut then, since half the he’s 
scaled, 

‘I'd fain this altered phrase let fall; 
‘Tis better to have tried and failed 


height 











Than never to have tried at all! SOPRANO 
—Roy Farrell Greene. VOICE CULTURE 
ans Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Vocal Teacher St. M t's 
The Easy Route. lege, Toronto. Studio—Room U. 
oncniaet Yonge Street Arcade. 
The old squire lay a-dying. and his 


W. F. HARRISON 
* Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's 


faithful coachman was summoned to the 
bedside. “Well, John.” said the old gal- 





lant, “I’m going now on a longer journey pear oie gg Ls ggg SOR 
than ever you could drive me.” “Never | and ab Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
mind, squire, never mind,” cried the ser- op trachan School, and Miss V eal’s School. 
van, in a broken voice; “it’ll be down- 18 Dunbar Road Rocedale, 
hill all the way.”—London “Globe.” O. FORSYTH 





e (Director Metropolitan School of Music) 
Receives pupils at any time—professional, 
advanced and amateur—in piano technics, 

een and musica! taterpretation 
Harmony. « e 

Studio for private eae -Nerchemers 
15 King Street East, Toronto. 


Too Plebeian. 





. : 
another 
answered Mra, 


“So you have decided to get 
physician.” “I have.” 





Cumrox; “the idea of his prescribing 
laxseed tea and stard plasters for 
peoples sch ae we are! Washington | MESS E. H, MOCKRIDGE 


“Star.” 


TEACHER OF PIANO 


At Toronto College of Music, 
School and St. Monica’s School. 


Residence—No, 10 St. Joseph Street. 


RRY W. RICH 


Just So. 





Bishop Strachan 





Mrs. Hoon—Mrs. Kidder’s baby fell out 


of a second-story window yesterday, and THE POPULAR CHARACTER ACTOR 
wasn't hurt a bit. Doesn't that seem | Teaches the art of acting and elocution thoroughly. 
strange’ Mr. Hoon—Well, I don’t know. | Pupils prepared for the stage. Twenty-five 


years’ protessional exverience, Practical stage train- 

ing. Engagements secured. Prepared to accept a 

limited number of private pupils during summer season. 
Scudio— 265 Richmond St. West, Toronto. 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 


AND 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED PIANO-PLAYING 


Studio at Mason & Risch, or Toronto College of 
Music. Residence —32 Madison Avenue 


H. KLINGENFELD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
AND TEACHER 


Perhaps it is a bouncing boy 


a ne 


At his own wedding a man is never 
the best man—and but rarely afterward. 

First we teach the baby to talk, and 
then to hold its tongue. 

Citizen—Say, can’t you give my son a 
Mayvor—What 
can he do? “Do! Why, if he could do 
anything I would employ him myself.” 


INCORPORATED TORONTO 5!R4- a Boro, 
1886. Paceicent. 














Address— 306 Jarvis Street. 
or Conservatory of Music. 
ANNA PARKER 
OF MUSIC SOPRANO 






COLLEGE STREET. 
DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director. 


THE BEST EQUIPMENT AND FACILITIES 
AND STRONGEST FACULTY IN CANADA. 


Artists’ and Teachers’ Graduating Courses. 


For Dates, Terms, etc., apply to 


Sherlock Entertainment Bureau, or Anna 
eae Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
oronto. 





17th Season Opens September 1, 1903 ADAM DOCKRAY 
SCHOOL of LITERATURE and EXPRESSION TENOR 


Mrs. Inez Nicholson-Cutter, Principal. 
CALENDARS and SYLLABUS FREE 


MR. RECHAB TANDY 


TENOR 
Teacher of Artistic Singing. 


Teacher of Singing 


Studio—Room N, Yonge Street Arcade. 
Residence—79 Charles Street. 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 











Studio— Conservatory of Music, BARITONE and TEACHER 
Toronto. 
Will resume teaching September tst.% 
W. Y. ARCHIBALD | —_— 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
BARITONE G Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Seletes 
In Italy June to October. will seeerre Pipa" S ils pee corcert_engagemen' 
. oe ; Instructor o Banjo, Mandolin and 
Studio—Nordheaimer’s, Toronto. Guitar Clubs, Tea er Toronto College of 


Music, Bishop Strachan School, Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College. 

Studio: Daytime, at Nordneimer’s; Even- 
ings, ings, College of of Music. 


‘DAVID ROSS 
BARITONE and TEACHER 





Toronto Junction College of Music 
VIA MACMILLAN, Directress. 

Special course 

|} **Common Sense 

to » Se ptember 12th. 





for piano-teachers in 
Method” August 27th 
Send for prospectus. 


























ve Will return middle September, 1903. All communica- 
MISS LILLIAN BURNS | ‘0m &- @ 
READER 32 King Street West, Toronto. 
Principal of Metropolitan College of Music School 
| ¢ a xpression. Teacher of Expression St. Margaret's 
lege. For terms and dates apply . . : 
a; rood 5 
2) Homewood Ave | Teacher in the Advanced Grades of Piano 
R F Playing. 
M 8 H. M. IELD Address - - + “oronto Conservatory of Music. 
PRANIST - 
Musical Studio— 
eee FRANK E, BLACHFORD 
. Il Etage, Leipzig. SOLO VIOLINIST 
Concerts Recitals mble 
MR, CYRIL E, RUDGE, Mus. Bac, | ameerts = eettals, ase 
Vocal Teacher and consulting choirmaster of the or Gauarente me i 
American Episcopal Church. wit | teach in Toronto < ee 
from June ist to September istonly. Voices carefully 
| placed and trained. Instruction in the training of the RA: 
| boy voice. Pupils prepared for responsible positions. RS. J. WwW. B DLEY 
| Address—206 Cottingham Street, T ronio. 


The Sherlock Entertainment Bureau 





Mothodist Church 


Vocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ 
Toronto, and Toronte Conservatory of Mu: 


d Leader of Berkeley 8%. 
arch Choir, 








TORONTO 180 Seatos Street, Teronte. 
Annual prospectus now being arranged. whe. 
| Apply to Rooms 5~—8 Nordheimer's, 15 King Street —SUMMER ADDRESS — 
East 


CHRYSTAL BROWN 


MUSICAL DIRECTOR 


‘J, F, JOHNSTONE, C.M, GRIMSBY PARK, CANADA 
SINGING, PIANO, ae | Concert tenor. 35 Bellevue Ave.,Toronto. Tel M. 1661. 


Room 4, Co'lege Chambers, en he aed an te ene 
269 Coll ge Street, Toronto. FOR CONCERTS, Etc. 


ANNA BERENICE PARKER, M.E,L,|M'SS EDITH SPRING 


ELOCUTIONIST SOLO VIOLINIST 


For terms, etc,, address—J. W. Baum 
SUMMER ENGAGEMENTS Studio 3, Nordheimer’s. 
*Phone—N. 865. Address—572 Jarvis St. 


D. ATKINSON 


Teacher of Piano and Playin; 
LEONORA JAMES.KENNEDY | Zoronto College of Music and St. Andrews 
Vocal Teacher and Concert Soprano Collewe. _Crpanist and Choirmaster wesley 


18 Harbord 8 
CONCERTS, RECITALS, AT HOMES, etc. 


For terms address Mr. J. M. Sherlock, 15 ISS SHEPPARD 


King Street East. For terms for vocal i TEACHER OF V 
tion address 27 Lakeview Avenue, natrac- arvis Be. Teronteo 


P. J. McAVAV as cara 


Teacher of Singing 


Studio- -146 Ossington Avenue 


























M® and Mrs. ALFRED JURY 
TEACHERS OF SINGING 


Tone placement and dev end of voice 
to acta tifle 
according to get ito princtolee a 


ea HERALD, A.T.C.M, 
pe pane 

















MRS. DIGNAM 


PRIVATE STUDIO also 
Class Studios for Drawing and Painting 





L¥“2> N. WATKINS 








Oc is Camaee ln |, Smee? ei ea eee 
Ww. L. FORSTER 
J. ...Pomvmarr raurme | MSS CARTER 


Goudie: 24 King Stree West 





August 8. 1903 


> | Whaley, Royce & Co 


Canada’s Greatest Music House 


Everything in Sheet Music 
ano Musical Instruments 


Our collection of RARE OLD VI@LINS, 
"CELLOS, etc., is THE LARGEST AND BEST 
ever imported into Canada. Inspection 
invited. 

INSTRUMENTS AI LOWED ON TRIAL. 


158 YONGE STREET, » TORONTO 


EDUCATIONAL. 


Upper Canada College 


FOUNDED 1829. 


Deer Park, Toronto 


Principal- Henry W. Auden, M. A. (Cantab), Late 
Sixth Form Master of Fettes College, Edinburgh. 























The College reopens for ‘the Autumn Term on 
Wednesday, September 9th, 1903. 

The regular staff comprises fourteen graduates of 
English and (anadian Universities, with additional 
special instructors. 

Fifty acres of ground and complete equipment, 
Separate Infirmary Building for ulness- 
Resident physician and trained nurse 

The New Preparatory School Building, for 
boys between the ages of 9 and 13, erected and equip- 
ped with the most mcdérn improvements at a cost of 
over $50,000, is now open. 

During August a master will be at the College from 
2.30 to 5 o'clock pm., on Thursdays to enter pupils 
and give information. 

Examinations for Entrance Scholarships will 
be held on Saturday, September Ivih. 

The Cellege Calendar with particuli.:s as to terms 
and fees can be had on application to the Bursar 
Upper Canada College, Deer Park, Toronto, 


Westbourne School 


FOR GIRLS 


340 BLOOR ST. WEST, TORONTO 


cases of 








REOPENS SEPTEMBER 10th 


A Residential and Day School, well managed, well 
appointed and convenient. Pupils prepared for uni- 
versity matriculation examinations. Specialists in 
each department. Affiliated with the Tcronto Con- 
servatory of Music, Dr. Edward Fisher musical 
director; F. McGillivray Knowles, R.C. A., art 
director. 

For calendar and information address the principals, 


MISS M. CURLETTE, B.A. 


MISS S. E. DALLAS, Mus. Bac. 


The Bishop Strachan 


WYKEHAM HALL, 
School, 


TORONTO, 


Organ department under Mr. J.W. F. Harrison. 


Tuition and practice on fine two-manual pipe 
organ blown by water Motor. 


For terms apply— Miss 





ACRES, 
Lady Principal, 


: 


TORONTO 


SCHOOL OF UHYSICAL CULTURE 


AND EXPRESSION - 
SIMPSON HALL 734 YONGE 3T. 


RE-OPENS OCTOBER ist 
SEND FOR CALENDAR 
Schools wishing affiliated tuition in either 
ELOCUTION 
PHYSICAL CULTURE 
FENCING 


should make early application. 

Teachers’ Complete Course 
Grreal of Expression 
TORONTO 


Elocution, Physical Culture, 
Pedagogy, Literature 


Chis course embraces the University 
lecture topics and work in a well equippe “d 
gymnasium, 








For calendar write: Ema Scott Raff, 
F.C.M., care of School of Expression, 
Pierce Building, Boston, U.S.A. 











PROFESSIONAL. 


GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
McKinnon Building, T 
Room 210. 





rente 
*Phone—Main 1301, 








RAILROAD TKANSPORTATION, 
$60 Toronto to Los Angeles or San 
Francisco, Cal., and return. 
Tickets on sale daily until August 13th. 


return until OCTOBER sth, 1903. 
DAILY FOUR FAST TRAINS TO CHICAGO 


leaving 7.49 am.,8a.m., 4.50 pm and 11.20 pm. 
connecting at Chicago with ali lines for West and 


South: West. 
Toronto to Vancouver and 


$64, 80 Victoria, 8.C., Seattie and 


Tacoma, Wash., Portiand, Ore., and 
return, 


Tickets on sale daily until August 13th. 


return un il OCTOBER sth, 1903. 
$24. 75 Toronto to Sault Ste. 
Marie and Mackinaw. 
Steamers leave Collingwood via Nortiern Naviga- 
tion Co. every ‘Tuesday, Thursday and Friday. 


$18 75 Toronto to Sault Ste. Marie 
* and return, 

Via Sarnia and North-West Trans. Co, Steamers 
leave every Monday, Wednesday and Friday. 

Call at City Ticket Office, north-west c 
and Yonge Streets 
routes and 











RAILWAY 
SYSTEM 





Valid for 


Valid for 


wner King 
ts for tickets and information as to 
rates for tours to Canadian Tourist resorts. 


CANADIAN -- 
PACIFIC WAY. 


PPER LAKE 
SERVICE 


During Season of Navigation Upper 
Lake Steamships ** Alberta,” ‘* Atha- 
basca” and ** Manitoba” will leave 
OWEN SOUND Tuesdays, Thursdays 
and Saturdays at 5.30 p.m., after 
arrival of Steamship Express leaving 
Toronto at 1.30 p.m. Connection will 
be made at Sault Ste. Marte and Port 
Arthur and Fort William for all 
points west, 





A. H, NOTMAN, 
Asst. General Passenger Agent, 
1 King St. East, Toronto. 
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One of the Largest 
Collections of Anti- 
quities in Canada x 
Will be Seen by Pay- 


ing a Visit to Our 
Premises. » XR Rm 


Here ‘simple English objects 
of pure design and of moder- 
ate} prices may be found in 
abundance. 


B.M.&T. JENKINS 


422 and 424 YONGE ST. 
TORONTO 


-BRANCHES — Montreal, Lon- 
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Thorough and practical courses by mail through 
| a wide range of subjects. A purely Canadian 
| College. Courses in High School Studies, Library | 
| Science, Household Science. Commercial Work, | 
| etc., etc. Address—40-46 King West. | | 











REPAIRS 


The “ parlors” do all kinds of re- 
pairing. Fine watch as well as 
jewelry work at much _ lower 
prices than regular shops. 
JAMES D. BAILEY, Jewelry Parlors 
75 Yonge, north-east cor. King 
Elevator. Main—2063 
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It gives me great pleasure 


to state that I have opened a 
branch store in the King 
Edward Hotel with a full line 
of drugs for the dispensing of 
Physicians’ Prescriptions, and 
a complete stock of Perfumes, 
Toilet Waters, Powders, Soap 
and all other toilet requisites 
| of the best makes. 

| Soliciting your patronage, I 


am, 
Yours truly, 


W. H. LEE. 


| Church and Wellesley Streets, 
| and King Edward Hotel. 














Dominion of Canada 


Industrial Exhibition 


1903 TORONTO 1903 | 
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AUG. 27th to SEPT. 12th, Inclusive 


RR Fe ROE Te 
The Agricultural, Manufacturing and 
Natural Resources of the Country will be 
exhibited on a scale never previously 
ttempted, 





| DAILY PARADES OF LIVE STOCK 


+uaddition, by order of HIS MAJESTY THE KING 


| THE JUBILEE PRESENTS | 


his august mother, the late Queen Victoria, will be 
‘ibited FREE, as well as, by permission of the 
wager Marchioness of Dufferin and Ava, 


| THE DUFFERIN PRESENTS | 


| by permission of the Countess of Aberdeen, 
eaoures 


| OF IRISH MANUFACTURE | 


eaten oee eee emere een ree eeeeeeneneeanteeie ee 








‘he special features, including an entirely new spec- 
war production entitled 


A CARNIVAL IN VENICE 


‘der the personal d'rection of Bolossy Kiralfy, will 
© ona seale never before attempte | at an annual fair 
'Vany part of the world, 


| 


IX tickets for $1.00 if purchased on or before 
August 28th 


Reduced rates by land and water from everywhere. 
Consult your station agent. 
W. K. McNAUGHT, J. O. ORR, 
President Manager and Secy. 


ENTRIES CLCISE AUGUST 8. 


‘ agara street, Buffalo, N.Y. 
* 


Social and Personal. | 





Ont., announces the engage- 
ment of her daughter, Miss 
Alice Myers, to Mr. George H. Clarke of 
Buffalo, N.Y. Owing to recent death in 
the family the marriage will be quietly 
celebrated early in September at 281 Ni- 


MM“ W. H. MYERS of Barrie, 


The arrivals at the Park House, 
Grimsby Park, are Mrs. D. Fisher of 
Brigden, Miss Marion Carty, Nellie 
Carter, Mr. C. Henry Macdonald, Miss 
Macdonald, Mr. C. A. Macdonald, Mr. 
Alexander Macdonald, Mr. H. Finch, of 
Toronto; Mr. George Allen, Miss. Mabel 
E. Allen, of Burlington; Messrs. M. 
Taylor, M. Tow, William G. Watson, Mr. 
and Mrs. R. W. Eaton, Mrs. A. Carman, 
of Toronto; Mr. T. L. Moore of Hamil- 
ton, Miss Cowan of Galt, Mr. R. E. Nel- 
son and family of Guelph, Miss Kate 
B. McDonald, Miss Annie F. McDonald, 
of Detroit; Miss Sylvia A. King, Miss 
Maria L. King, of Dundas; Messrs. C. 
E. Coatsworth, W. M. Jones, W. F. 
Mountain, Mrs. W. F. Mountain, Miss 
Ethel Mountain, Mr. Will Mountain, 
Miss Olive A. Shaw, Miss Gertie Chapple, 
of Toronto; Mr. M. O. Nelson of Bis- 
mark, Mrs John S. Moore, Mr. A. C. 
Crews, of Toronto; Rev. and Mrs. V. C. 
Hart of Burlington; Messrs. William 
Anderson, W. K. Doherty, F. G. Ander- 
son, C. W. Fleming, A. Eakins, James 
M. Sinclair, of Toronto, Mrs. N. B. Vroo- 
man, Miss Edith Jell, of Walkerville; 
Mr. William Britt of Toronto, Mr. P. H. 
Secord of Brantford, Mr. H. Duffitt, Mr. 
and Mrs. J. C. Love, Miss Love, Mr. and 
Mrs. H. R. A. Moyer, of Toronto; Mrs. 
George Wallace of Woodbridge, Mrs. J. 
F. Orr of Chicago, Miss Florence B. 
Steiner, Messrs. W. M. Bowman, C. W. 
Hillock, J. F. Hillock, L. O. Lumbers, F. 
©. Withrow, G. E. Mara, of Toronto; 
Mr. Ray Lowrey of Cleveland, O. 

* 


Among the arrivals at Hotel Del 
Monte, Preston Springs, are Mr. C. Gur- 
ney, Mrs. H. Davis, Mr. George E. Ham- 
ilton, Mrs. Harding, Miss Harding, Miss 
Lily Harding, Miss L. Dicker, Mr. Wil- 
liam H. Law, Mr. M. Wilson, Mr. J. E. 
Kim, Mr. J. Hardy, Mr. J. P. Murray, 
Mrs. Schiebe, Mr. C. Davidson, Mrs. A. 
Lockhart, Miss Mina Lockhart, Mr. R. 
Brickon, Mr. William Brydson, Mr. John 
Sloan, Miss T. M. Sloan, Mr. J. Gal- 
braith, Mr. C. A. and Mrs. Wilson of To- 
ronto, Mr. J. W. Buck of Brantford, Mr. 
J. W. Jamison of Hamilton, Mr. M.. F. 
Irwin of London, Mr. 8. D. Robinson, Mr. 
O. G. Carseallen of Hamilton, Mr. F. W. 
Moffatt of Weston, Mr. William Burrow 
of Hamilton, Messrs. J. B. Powell and 
Grant H. Powell of Guelph, Mr. A. A. 
MeDonald of Hamilton, Mr. and Mrs. T. 
F. Cuttem, Mr. M. W. Foster, Miss Ad- 
ams of Guelph, Mr. R. J. Black, Miss M. 
Black of Bellwood, Mr. D. W. Larn of 
Montreal, Mr. William McLean of 
Guelph, Messrs. E. B. Erb, R. King, W. 
Williams, C. E. Hoffman of Berlin, Mr. 
M. O. Hoffman of New York, Mr. W. W. 
Wylie of Ottawa, Mr. and Mrs. Adam 
Taylor of Guelph, Miss May Silver of 
Hamilton, Méss Reicker of Chicago, Mr. 
James Kendry of Peterboro, Mrs. James 
Lennie of Buffalo, Mrs. H. 1. Butler, Miss 
Butler, Miss Beatrice Butler of 
Stratford, Mr. M. P. Barry of Rockwood, 
Mrs. George Robinson and daughter of 
Burlington, Dr. Arnold Lawson of J.on- 
don, Eng.. Messrs. P. L. Catlen or 1 James 
Cox of Hamilton, Mr. Toseph Ross of 
Philadelphia. is 

The town of Durham, Ont., was the 
seene of a very pretty wedding recently, 
when Annie, eldest daughter of Mr. 
Peter Watson, was married to Mr. Ar- 
thur S. Sheppard of Toronto, Rev. Wil- 
liam Farquharson officiating. The bride, 
who was given avay by her father, was 
dressed in white. She was attended by 
her sister, Miss Alice Watson, and the 
two sisters of the groom, Misses Minrie 
and Florence Sheppard. The groomsman 
was Mr. Ed Watson. After the cere- 
mony, which took place In the Durham 
Presbyterian Church, the bridal party 
and guests adjourned ‘to the home, where 
the united couple gave a reception, and 
where a wedding breakfast was served. 
Mr. and Mrs. Sheppard left soon after 
for a short honeymoon trip to Musko«a. 

* 


Miss Mary Robertson of Deer Park 
and her younger sister, Miss Muriel, re- 
turned on Friday from a fortnight’s out- 
ing at Chautauqua, Niagara-on-the-Lake 
and Buffalo, N.Y. 

* 

Miss E. Dill of Concord avenue left on 
Saturday morning to spend the month of 
August with her sister, Mrs. George 
Wilkie, Gull Cottage, Lake Rosseau. 

on 


Miss Lillian Frances Gourlie of Belle- 
vue place is visiting friends in Goderich. 
7 

Mr. H. 8S. Tibbs, jr., has returned from | 
a six weeks’ trip to the Pacific coast and | 
is staying with his mother at the Island. 

7 

Recent guests at the Lake View Hotel, 
Grimsby Park, are Mr. J. A. Elliott of 
St. Catharines. Mr. H. G. Rand of Pitts 
burg, Mr. M. L. Pearson, Mr. F. R. Sin- 
kins, of Toronto; Mr. John Hutton, 
Misses Reita and Thora Hutton, of 
Guelph; Mr. W. N. Humphries of Lon- 
don; Mr. W. G. D. Adams and family 
of Toronto, Miss Kathryne Dunkharst, 
Miss Carrie F. Burkhart, of Washington, 
D.C.; Mr. C. H. Carpenter and son, Mr. 
James B. Baxter, wife and family, Mr 
Thomas Bengough, wife and son, Mr. 
and Mrs. George Lugsdin, Mr. and Mrs. 
M. H. Van Valkenburg, Mr. C. W. Speir, 
Mr. Harry B. Housser, of Toronto; Mr. 
A. K. Barnes of Buffalo, Miss Vine cf 
Toronto, Mrs. R. S. Tuttle and daugh- 
ters of Brantford 

« 

Mrs. Albert Austin of Spadina 
and her children are visiting relatives in 
St. Thomas, Ont. 


Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Holland have been 
on a most enjoyable trip down the St. 
Lawrence and up the Saguenay, and re- 
turned home last week. 

7 


Mrs. A. Gillies, leader of the Parlia- 
ment Street Methodist choir, has been 
appointed choir leader in the Euclid Ave- 
nue Methodist Church. 


Miss Lillian French and Miss Laurine 
Richardson of Church street have re- 
turned from Stag Island, Michigan. 

. 


Mrs. G. P. Sharkey and little daughter 
of 38 Sussex avenue are enjoying a two 
weeks’ visit at Maple Grove Farm, Utica, 
Ont., the guests of Miss Flora Horn. 


Among guests recently registered at 
the Welland, St. Catharines, are Mrs. J. 










SUMMER RESORTS. 


The Queen’s 
Royal Hotel ovr" 


LAKE 
Winnett & Thompson, Proprietors. 





Opened for business June 9th. Special 
rates for June. New casino, new golf 
links, and greatly improved in every way. 


L. M. BOOMER of the Alcazar, St. Augustine, 
Florida, MANAGER, 


Hotel del Monte 


PRESTON SPRINGS, 
. ONTARIO. 


Fifty-five miles from Toronto. 
Altitude 800 feet above Lake Ontario, 


A resort for health, comfort and recrea- 
tion. The spring contains 275,906 grs. 
medicinal properties per gallon, the 
highest percentage in Canada. 

R. WALDER, Proprietor. 


AUT BL 
HANLAN 


Hanlan’s Point, Toronto Island 


Is now open for the reception of guests. 
For rates apply to R. D. TURQUAND. 





The latest and greatest automobile on the market is the electric runabout 


‘IVANHOE ” 


It is built along splendid lines—so simple in operation that a child can run it 
—almost noiseless. 


SHOW-ROOMS: 714 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 





CANADA CYCLE & MOTOR COMPANY, Limited, 
L TORONTO. ; Grimsby Park 


Canada’s Greatest Summer Resort 











Full programme in August—Lectures, Concerts, 
Entertainments, etc. Bathing, Boating, Lawn Bowl- 
ing, Tennis. 
e 
Exclusive FURRIERS 
hotels, address the Grimsby Park Co., Grimsby 


Seal and Persian Lamb JACKETS our specialty. 
’ Park, Ont. 


WE are LEADers an STYLES and EO WEST PRICES Steamer City of Owen Sound leaves Yonge Street 


Wharf at 8 a.m. every day except Saturday. Satur- 


Lakeview Hotel, $7.00 to $10.00 per week. 


Park House, $5.00 to $7.00 per week. 





For programmes or any information regarding 





days 2 p m. ‘or tickets or any inf ation apply 
Special Mink Scarf, two SkINS........6..666 666s $9.00 ee CRONE ae any Seren AEE oe 
SHOW-ROOMS saggy — 
UPSTAIRS 93 YONGE 








scat. INLAND NAVIGATION, 


F. Ellis, Mrs. J. W. Maughan, Mr. and| will be held on Long Pond at 7 p.m. . Navigation 
Mrs. R. W. Laird, Mr. Charles E. Kyle, Mr.| sharp, and after the sports a children’s N. S. & T. Navigat Co. 
William Crocker, Mr. and Mrs. J. A | dance will be held at the club-house, to ee 
Morton of Toronto; Messrs. A. D. Fox | which all junior members are invited, and Strs LAKESIDE and GARDEN CITY 
and H. E. Counsell of Oxford, England; | on Friday evening the usual weekly dance * 
Mrs. Dove-Freely of Berkeley, Califor-| will be held. The preliminary heats for 

the sixteenth annual regatta will take 


nia; Rev. G. C. Patterson of Embro, Mrs. 
W. J. MeMaugh, Miss M. MeMaugh of! place the following Wednesday (August 8 a.m., Il a.m., 2 p.m., 5 p.m. 
St. Catharines; Mrs. A. S. Warren, Mrs.} 19th) on Long Pond, and the annual re- 

gatta will be held on Saturday, August ST. ee atee PAs 


M. P. Stickney, Mrs. F. C. Ferguson, 
son’s events a success. The ladies on BUFFALO 


Miss M. Ferguson, Mrs. M. M. Welsh of 
the Island are getting a lot of practice Family Book Tickets, $5.00. 


Buffalo; Miss L. A. Wilson of Hamilton, 

Mrs. F. Brundage of Bath, Mrs. 8. Weill 
in for the ladies’ tandem race, and the} H.G.LUKE, - = = Toronto Menager. 
ladies’ and gentlemen’s' tandem race,| — 


of Rochester, Miss Simpson, Mr. and Mrs. 
which is expected this year to be a very 


Leave Yonge Street Wharf 


22nd. The committee is making a spe- 
cial effort to make the rest of the sea- 


B. W. Disbrow, Miss N. L. Wagner of 
New York; Mrs. A. W. Wright of Ni- 
agara; the Misses Richardson of Whitby, 
Mr. and Mrs. Irby Boyd, Mrs. D. B.| exciting one. The committee in charge 


1a TY : 
Newsome, Miss Frances Ray of Mem-| of the races will be as follows:—J. Lind- Ty la TICKET OFFICE 
phis. say, T. K. Wade, H. Smith, J. Francis, 5 2 KING ST. EAST 


J.G. Merrick, George Lamont,G. Bell, I. a 
The serious illness of Hon. Edward} Ardagh, Captain J. D. Trees, and Secre- 
Blake has caused much enquiry to be] tary Gerald Wade. 


r his welfare 2 g his many * a ‘ 
seed + agen gl oeront. | oe Miss Annie McKay has just returned Toronto-Montreal Line 
* 


from a most enjoyable vacation of three] june 1, STEAMER TORONTO leaves Toronto 
¢ = (\ rer v Tare ave , rs sne ‘ >) Pla 7: > ack- . Pe ane . : 

Mr. and Mrs. G. Byers Towers have] weeks spent at Pine Plaza Hotel, Jack-| , 1m, Mondays, Wednesdays and Saturdays ; on and 
returned from their honeymoon and are | son’s Point. after June 13 daily, except Sundays, for Charlotte 
at their home, 43 Dewson street. 

* 
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To the Letter. 


All Oriental servants put a strict con- S$ t d { M d . i 
struction upon orders. Perhaps the Hin- a ur ay 0 on ay XCursion 
Mr. and Mrs. Gerhard Heintzman have | dus may bear off the palm for excellence 
returned from a very delightful tour on] in this matter. At any rate, the experi- 
the Continent, and are at Tannenheim,] ence of an American woman with her 
Bloor street east. native servant in India last year shows 


port of Rochester), Thousand Islands, running the 
F g 


. ' Rapids to Montreal, Quebec and Saguenay River. 
Dr. and Mrs. Fotheringham have gone 


east for a holiday, and will spend some 
time on the Gulf of St. Lawrence. 
* 





Commences Saturday, June 6, for Charlotte (Port 
of Rochester), Kingston, Clayton, N.Y., Thousand 
Islands, Brockville and Prescott, and every Saturday 
thereafter during season, 


* a praiseworthy readiness to follow in- 
Mr. Hepton, a millionaire from the Re- ] structions to the letter. ——— 
public, has been in town for a brief The mistress had instructed her ser- 


stay. He is a member of the Lambton | vant always to put a napkin in the bot- Hamilton, Toronto, Montreal Line. 
Golf Club, and on his return intends | tom of the fruit-dish or of the cake- Steamers leave Toronto 7.30 p.m., Mondays and 
visiting the club, where experts will find} basket whenever any of these dishes | Thursdays till June 6; on and after June 9 Tuesdays, 
him a foe worthy of their best attention. | were to be brought to the table. From | Thursdays and Saturdays for Bay of Quinte, Mont 

e that time the napkin was never forgot-} real and intermediate ports. 

Mr. Roy Henry is now attached to the } ten. 

staff of the Bank of Hamilton, Yonge One day a tureen of tomato soup was 
street. placed before the woman at the head of 

° the table. She began to ladle out the Se ee ee ee 


Miss Lizbeth King is spending August | soup when something like the corner of 
’ 
Don’t Delay 


Lowgates on this line, 
H. FOSTER CHAFFEE, 
Western Passenger Agent, - + Toronto. 





with a house party from Washington on] a rag was brought to the surface. In- 
Lake Seneca, and will return to Toronto | vestigation revealed more of the disquiet- 
ing material with the hint of a fringed 





about the first of September. MN ki Y . 
‘ border. | aking Your Will 
Mr. Rupert Simpson of 692 Spadina The servant was called. “What is | ay - : 
avenue, and Miss Agnes Doyle, Owen] this?” he was asked. “That, mem-sahib,” rhe Sehr Ae Sor soe OneSt Sne Te 
? ° ° ° . . ae Ther am imac ee PTE a Va a 
Sound, are guests of Mr. and Mrs. P. C.| he explained, “is the napkin, which you SPOS OY BE Ne! Ih SCCM Poe 
r" ~ . a . ° : ° » ) his mi or ) purpose th 
Taylor, Sans Souci Cottage, Lake Sim-| told me always to put in the bottom of perty for his family or other purposes, the 
? ve ns ° ‘ ° : . ° * . ore important becomes the dut a 
coe. Mr. Simpson returns to the city | dishes of this kind before bringing them OES PA RGOEDE DECBRE THO SULY OF ASIDES 
early this month, but Miss Doyle expects | to the table.” wal. th 8 Oaty tees te somathans gut ae 
“ bar’ ' 1 too late to be performed i 
to remain some weeks -enjoying the ie _— ae Ag a ee oe 
“lake of many breezes.” | eee rial sags 
’ * A Matter of Course. Canada the various forms 
Mr. and Mrs. Charles Johnson, who Te. ss 
have been for some time living in the T) ; sai . oat TS 
$k : he simplicity of the moral law is 
Burnham residence, 132 St. George street, ¢ | TRUS T'S AND 


sometimes more apparent to the very] 
young than to those who have learned 
by experience the difficulty of walking | 
in the narrow path. The New York | 
“Times” tells this story of a Sunday 
school which Bishop Potter often visits, 
and of which he is very fond: 

At one time a little girls’ sewing class 
y I } was organized, and a medal offered the 
little daughter, Norris. child who showed the best record for 


have left for a sojourn of a couple of 
months at Minnicoganashene, in the 
Georgian Bay. I believe Captain and 
Mrs. Burnham will reoccupy their house 
in the fall. Lieutenant Howard Johnson 
is to be at the Island during the ab- 
sence of his father and Mrs. Johnson, 
who will be accompanied by their sweet 


GUARANTEE 


COMPANY, Limited 


Capital Subscribed 
Capital Paid-Up 


Office and Safe Veposut Vaults—14 King 
Street West, Toronw, r 


| 

yunetuality. 2 the closing “3 
The marriage of Mr. John Macdonald | fittle Alice aaa eat as having OR CHARLES J RODGERS 
eee -_ _— ene os Clair} heen neither absent nor late, and pre- 8 8 

ungerford took place in St. Thomas’ | sented wi , a). but she refused i 

church, Belleville, on Wednesday. Miss — — pA eg ee DENTIST 
Hungerford is well known in Toronto as ” CARLTON CHAMBERS, 
a musician of much culture, and the best South-East cor. Carlton and Yonge Sts. 
wishes go to Mr. and Mrs. Macdonald 
from the Queen City. The nouveaux 
maries left for the West on their honey- 
moon, and will be gone some weeks. 
| 
| 


said. “One day I was late. 
plained the circumstance. 


Afterward Bishop Potter found an op- 


And she ex- 








portunity to question her. 
“Why didn’t you take the medal, 
Alice?” he asked. 
“It would have been telling a lie,” was 
, the second Thursday evening meet of} the answer. 
the Automobile Club took place this “Would your teacher have known it?” 
week, and the run was to the Half-way “No, sir. She didn’t see me come in 
House, Norway, and return. Toronto is] that day.” 
developing some nervy and valuable “Would your mother have known?” 
“chauffeurs,” and the infatuation for the “No, sir. I didn’t tell her about it.” 
auto is progressing. The description of “Well, who would have known that 
the effect produced on the most sedate] you were telling a lie?” 
minds by the excitement of great speed Alice’s face grew pink. “I should,” 
is thus astoundingly described by an ex-| said she. 
pert:—“At a certain rate of speed I The bishop was so delighted with the 
never mind running over a dog, pig or] child’s delicate sense of honor that he 
calf; faster—and | run down a child} had a beautiful medal made, and se* it 
without compunction; at top speed I] to her. In reply he received this letter: 
should not have the least hesitation in “Dear Bishop—Many thanks for the 
running over my own wife or mother.] pretty medal. It is much nicer than the 
I am quite mad, and so are most of us.” { one I didn’t get. I do not understand 
Appalling, isn’t it? why you send me a medal for telling the 
truth, when you have always told us in 
The Island Amateur Aquatic Associa- | Sunday school that we should never tell 
tion have arranged another very inter-]| lies. I thought you expected us to be 
esting programme for the next two] truthful. 
weeks. On Wednesday next a regatta 


Will Surpass the King Fdward, 





Colonel John Jacob Astor’s new five 
; million dollar hotel, the St. Regis, on 
Fifth Avenue, New York, which it is 
| planned to open next Thanksgiving Day, 
will be nineteen storeys high, with a 
three storey basement. Apparently, no 
expense is being spared in the construe 
tion of the St. Regis. The machinery 
installed in the basement will, it is said, 
cost $750,000, and the plumbing $350,000 
A million dollars worth of furniture and 
bric-a-brac, $150,000 for the decorations 
of a Roman court, and $50,000 for the 
furnishings of what will be known as 
“the royal suite,” are some of the other 
items that go toward making up the 
$5,000,000. Th ground site of the hotel 
is only about one-third that of the Wal! 
dorf-Astoria. 





” ee 
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Mrs. McCall—So your dear old uncle 
has gone to heaven? Willy—We don’t 
know yet. His will won’t be read till af- 


“Your little friend, Alice.” ter the funeral. 








Shirt Wai 

V aists 

HERE TO STAY 

Miss Franklin, having 
returned from New 
York, where she has 
been inspecting the 
newest styles in ladies’ 
Shirt Waists, is pre- 
pared to show the 
latest novelties—show- 
ing the long shoulder 
and New York blous- 
ing effect. 


M. FRANKLIN 


114 Richmond Street West, Toronto 
Telephone—Main 175. 


COLE:S”’ 


Caterers and... 
Manufacturing 
Confectioners... 

719 Yonge St., Toronto 


Telephones—North 2001 and 2005. 
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OSTEOPATHY 


ROBERT B. HENDERSON, D.O. 
Osteopathic Physician. 
48 Canada Life Building, King Street West 


@ 2 SCOLYYOOE 











Osteopathy is a scientific method of 
treating all forms of disease. It is both 
BLOODLESS and DRUGLESS. 

Full information cheerfully given at 
the office, or literature sent on applica- 
tion. 

All treatments given by appointment. 
Office hours 1o—I2 a.m., 1.30—3 p.m. 

Consultation free. 


Office 'Phone—Main 3642. 
Residence 'Phone—Main 2496. 


N.B.—Out of the city during July. Office 
open for those who desire to make arrange- 
ments to begin treatment on my return the 
first Monday in August. 





Painting 
I do any kind of painting that can be 
done in the very best way and at the 
lowest prices consistent with honest 
work. raining and soeenelee,. 
The latter is my specialty, and 


will entrust your next order to me I 
give you satisfaction. 


JAMES J. O’HEARN 


161 QUEEN ST. WEST 


too. 
you 
will 


PHONES: 
Office—2677 
Heuse—3774 








BONDS for the TRUSTED 


Fidelity bonds for all persons in positions of 
trust. We issue them for officers and em- 
ployees of all concerns—banks, telephones, 
telegraph and secret societies of all descrip- 
tions. Write for particulars. 


The London Guarantee and Accident Co. 
LIMITED 
D. W. Alexander, General Manager for Canada. 
Canada Life Bullding, Toronto 





ARTISTIC "==> 


Billiard Tables 


For Private Residence, 
Club or Cafe.» st st st 
We design and build Art Billiard 
Tables to harmonize with interior work. 
We have photographs of some very rich 
tables recently installed in prominent 


homes. ’Phone for an engagement with 
our expert. Advice cheerfully given. 


Samuel May & Co. 


116 BAY STREET, TORONTO. 





Spectacles and Eyeglasses. 





Artistic and technical excellence may 
be had at Potter’s. The most beautiful 
models in mountings and the most grace- 
ful contours in lenses may be had at this 
old-established house. Attendants and 
workers are continuously making e 
study of what is pleasing and appro- 
priate in spectacles and eyeglasses. They 
have also developed a rare degree of 
manual skill and a full knowledge of 
lenses, with their manifold combinations. 
Potter’s workshop is a veritable techni- 
cal institute, where high-class and unusu- 
al lenses are made up, and the most scru- 
pulous care taken to fulfil the exact in- 
structions of the oculists and meet the 
precise requirements of those who for 
various reasons must have particular 
glasses. Potter’s, 85 Yonge street, To- 
ronto. 


“Silver Plate That Wears.” 


“1847 Roger Bros.” 
Plated Cutlery 


Varieties are good. 
Values are good. 


Nicholsons Cutlery Store 


80, YONGE STREET 


| 
| 
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| handkerchief into his mouth, and thew 
| holds it up against the light by the two 
| corners, searching for the gory stain. He 
| feels that only exceptionally good con 
duct will condone for his past misde 
meanors. Only something unusual, some- 
thing superfine in its perfect correctness, 
will right him in Aunt May’s eyes. ie 


A NEW LEATHER 
- and A NEW SHAPE 











in A CLUB BAG 





- 


4 
| 
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vel recente Pakage 





rhe leather used in the bag illustrated is Chrome Tanned Calfskin, and 
is positively the strongest bag leather made. ; , 

The bag is the latest style of the Deep Club, being made of three 
Genuine gold-plated trimmings that will- keep their 
appearance, and full leather lined. Made in black only. 


PRICE: 18-inch, $13.00; 20-inch, $14.00 


We would be pleased to mail a sample of this leather to anyone that is 


pieces of leather only. 


ea tn deg pla aia hatha tiee Ss Bins sie elite eT. 


interested in this new bag. 
Catalogue S is mailed free to any address and Ex- 
| aa press Charges paid in Ontario. 


one | ULIAN SALE 


Leather Goods Company, Limited, 
105 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO. 
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IN BUYING A 


PIANO-PLAYER 





SEE THAT ITISA 


Chase @ Baker 


ON SALE AT... 


Nordheimers’, Limited, 


15 KING STREET EAST 














| Harry tries this style. It is easier, and 
' the sticks emit a sharp, loud creak with 
every movement. His unconscious model 

leans back, looking languidly from under 

her lowered eyelids. Harry likes her 
mamma did not want ‘ pose. He catches it admirably, and with 
church, but asked Aunt May, ©5) 4 jistless dreamy air waves his fan back 
a particular favor, if she would ! and forth, takes longer and longer sweeps, 
not take Harry. ! till he strikes it against the side of the 
as a rule, Harry church | pew, and it falls out into the aisle. 


A Warm Sunday. 


Harry Goes to Church. 
UNDAY was such a hot day that 


to go to 


Now, finds 


very trying. In the first place, he has to | In consternation he looks at Aunt 
perfectly clean, which is a nuisance; \fay, She has risen and is searching for 
en he has to be perfectly still, which | a place in her book. Her cheeks are 
worse; and there is absolutely nothing | yather flushed, but she appears not to 


lo, which is worst of all 
Before they start Aunt May 
rough his pockets. From their hidde n 
ecesses she extracts a jack-knife with 
broken blades; the marbles which 
was furtively going to finger all ser 
ion time; the pill-box in which he keeps 
the half-dollar father gave him when he 


have seen the accident. 

He rises and thinks the situation over. 
He must have @he fan, for it op- 
pressively warm. Glancing askance he 
sees it lying a long way out in the mid- 

le of the aisle. If he goes after it, Aunt 
May will undoubtedly seize him and pull 
him back. It is a case where strategy is 


goes 


is so 


two 
















































with her eyes on the minister, pokes his | en people twist round in their seats and 


knee with the tips of her fingers, and he] stare at him. Aunt May gives him one 

Zs 4 desists. glance, and then, fiery red to the curis 

Then he fans like the different ladies | on her forehead, settles herself back in 
eh in his vicinity. Thg little fat one with] her seat, and stares at the minister. 

e the ‘beads fans in and out toward her This accident sobers him for some time. 

chest in short, sharp strokes. He tries] He is so good that Aunt May only has 

{ this, and finds it very amusing to imi-]| to pinch him twice—once when he puts 

; tate the way she has her head on one] his feet upon the back of the seat in 

side, and her lips drawn down at the] front’ and scrapes them along with a 


corners. Near her is a young girl, whose 
gauze fan moves in slow, regular sweeps. 


loud noise, and once when, thinking his 
bitten tongue is bleeding, he puts his 





| Harry is engrossed. 


will be as like father, who is, of course, 
a model of good behavior, as_ possible. 
Brightened by this thought, he follows 
father’s every movement. Wen the lit- 
any begins, father leans forward, bows on 
his hand, and responds with a rich, de2p 
voice. At the second response, Aunt 
May gasps and lifts her face. Harry’s 
voice, loud and sonorous as he can make 
it, fills the church. He does it twice be- 
fore she can edge close to him, and, 
twitching him by the jacket, mutter from 
the leaves of her book: “Harry, stop 
that noise.” 

“Aunt May,” lifting his innocent face 
and large surprised eyes, “I’m not mak- 
ing a speck of noise.” 

“Don’t answer those responses so loud. 
Don’t answer them at all.” 

“Why, I’m only doing what 
does.” 

“Well, stop it. Father doesn’t roar.” 

“Mamma has always told me to do it. 
with an air of injured protest. “She tald 
me to before I left this morning.” 

“Well, she wasn’t coming with you. 
[’'m sure if she’d heard she would have 
told you to stop. Won't you please do 
it for my sake?” imploringly. 

Harry consents and is silent. 

Now father, having a good ear for 
musie and an agreeable voice, is fond of 
joining in the hymns. The first hymn is 
a particular favorite of his, “Onward 
Christian Soldiers,” and Harry at the fa- 
miliar strains pricks up his ears. He 
asks Aunt May to find his place, and 
studies the words. When father rises 
and uplifts his melodious tenor, Harry 
also rises. The first verse he hums soft- 
ly. But in the second he breaks out loud 
and joyous, utterly oblivious of time ard 
tune. 


father 


“At the sign of triumph 
Satan’s host doth flee; 
On then, Christian soldiers, 
On to victory,” . 


sings Harry, his high, shrill child’s voice 
rising superior to roll of organ and chant 
of choir. Even father is dismayed. 

“Harry’s making a good deal of noise. 
Can’t you stop him?” he whispers to 
Aunt May, leaning forward to peer un- 
easily at his musical son. ~ Harry does 
not notice the consternation created by 
his performance. With his elbows resting 
on the top of the pew, the hymn-book 
held up high in both hands, and waving 
back and forth as he beats time with it, 
he emits the shrillest discords in happy 
unconsciousness. 

Social instincts are strong in Aunt 
May. She is not yet past dissembling. 
With her eyes on her book, she draws 
near her nephew, and treads on his toes 
firmly and fiercely. Harry, in artless sur- 
prise, turns and looks with raised, anxi- 
ous brows up into her face; then meet- 
ing no response, curiously down at her 
foot. It is undoubtedly firmly planted 
on his own. 

“Aunt May,” he says, drawing away 
his foot with a jerk, “what are you 
treading on my toe for?” 

The musie ceasing suddenly, this re- 
mark is audible. Aunt May sinks to her 
seat and wishes she had died before she 
came to church. Before the sermon be- 
gins she exhorts Harry. She appeals to 
his pity and his mercy. She tamely ac- 
knowledges his power. In abject fear 
she offers him bribes of candy and soda- 
water, of letting him look through the 
big end of her opera-glass, or try on her 
skates. He can even take to pieces the 
puzzle-ring Uncle Sam gave her last 
Christmas. Harry listens with an air of 
condescension. Yes, he will be good and 
sit perfectly still. 

“It won’t last very long,” says Aunt 
May, pleadingly, “just keep quiet and 
you won’t find it very long.” 

Harry smiles, and promises, and starts 
out in an exemplary attitude, his eyes 
fixed on the minister. But it seems to 
be a very long sermon. It is extremely 
hot, and Harry thinks of Aunt May’s 
promises, and wishes he could go home 
and screw and unscrew the opera-glasses. 
In imagination he selects his candy and 
soda-water, and thinks that he will in- 
sist on the latter on the way home. 

Aunt May begins to breathe naturally, 
and actually listens to the sermon. 
When Harry cautiously takes all the 
books out of the rack she is only dis- 
turbed for a moment. He sets them up 
on the seat beside him in the form of a 
house, and tells himself a story under his 
breath, about its imaginary occupants. 
Aunt May is in peace. She has known 
him to amuse himself so for hours. He 
opens unseen doors for the exit and en- 
trance of his hero and heroine. They 
mount imaginary horses and ride away. 
They come back and battle softly, kill 
each other, and the survivors make up. 
Aunt May folds her 
hands and is at rest. 
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Presently she feels a gentle touch on | 


her arm, and Harry whispers: “Aunt 
May, has Mr. Jones a glass eye?” 

“Keep quiet. I don’t know.” 

“Bridget said he had. 
ing him for ever so long, and he’s never 
stopped winking. And last summer our 
waiter in the Catskills had a glass eye, 
and he never wank once all summer.” 

“Yes, yes, 1 know. Now do be quiet.” 

Harry subsides, presently to murmur: 
“When’s the man coming round for the. 
money ?” 

“Oh, very soon now,” cheeringly. 

“Oan I give it to him?” 

Aunt May puts two silver pieces in his 
hand. Harry clinks them, then drops 
one in the bottom of the pew, and it 
rolls out in the aisle. He serambles af- 
ter it and comes up with a red face. 

“T didn’t really mean to do that,” he 
explains in a loud stage whisper, “but it 
was so hot I was trying to see if they'd 


” 


| both stick to my fingers, and one did, 


i not break a window for a week; the} necessary. 
sh-hook Uncle George lent him, and He opens a prayer-book, lifts it up in 
lich he sat on the day the baby was! his two hands, and, holding firmly to 
iristened and screamed so loud that] the back of the pew in front with his el- 
ven the baby stopped crying; and the} hows, slowly slides one large and heavily 
it-band that he and Rosalie stole out} pooted foot into the aisle. He wonders 
f the hat of Aunt May’s young man.| if the noise it makes scraping about on 
when he was talking to Aunt May in} the carpet sounds as loud to everybody 
the reception-room else as it does to him. With wary un- 
All these treasures Aunt May takes | easiness, he glances at Aunt May. She 
from him, and locks up in the hall draw-/ turns a leaf and her eyes travel down 
e! Then he has his hair ushed. Mam the page. She is reading the psalter, ev- 
ma looks critically at his face, father tl! ery other verse out loud. And when it 
his hands. Aunt May brushes his back} js" her turn to read—lo! instead of re 
with a hat-brush. Bridget rushes down- | peating the words of David, she says in 
stairs with a handkerchief. Nurse throw jx soft, low voice, without moving her 
is gloves over the banisters, and they | eyes: “Harry, if you don’t immediately 
set off | stop that noise, V’ll tell your mother, and 
Phi ey nS NO gun when they | you won’t have any ice cream for din 
reach the iu } Father woes in fir | ner.” 7 
: Aunt May wants sit 1 e corner ms [It is almost like ventriloquism to heai 
Patt the pew; and so does Harry They hay Aunt May say this. Harry, lost in ad 
; . subdued struggle, d Harry gets the | miration of her powers, stares at her, 
a favored spot \unt M imbs in ove ind, impelled by alarmed respect, draws 
; s feet, seats herself, and does not look! jn his foot. Sut it is dreadfully hot. 
a ts it him for some time. Her haughty and | Other little boys and girls are waving 
ae ae ndifferent demeanor so alarms him that | fans, and their little bangs and curls are 
eu e determines to outd imself in ways | fluttering in the breeze. Harry’s flesh is 
yet polite. He will have in \ u- | weak. 
Pe ae sure of hearing Aunt Ma ! n 3 | Ile waits till Aunt May is absorbed in 
uit BS onduct So he sits resolute s ni) the psalms, and this time gripping tight 
f attends. ' with his elbows, slides both feet into the 
ae The church is very hot. There is a] aisle, and feels for the fan. His body de 
a soft pulsing of moving fans, and a low | seribes a wonderful curve, but he seizes 
Hie monotonous voice intones the service.] the object of his reach, firm and tight 
8 Through the opened slits of windows | between his calfskin toes, and carefully, 
Lem | green tree-tops bend in the warm breeze | slowly, breathlessly, begins to draw it 
ae Harry rolls his handkerchief into a ball,j pearer. It is painfully exciting. He has 
ae rubs his forehead, and shifts about un-] to keep his eyes intently fixed on the 
ba easily. Finally he says in a loud stage] book, while all the time he is drawing 
: vhisper: “Aunt May, I’m just boiling. If] the fan ever nearer and nearer. He al 
: ’ you can’t lend me your fan | think PIF mos has it within reach, when—horror 
co a have a fit, or something.” of horrors!—one of his elbows slips, and 
an Aunt May hands him a red Japanese | he falls with a crash. gripping the pew | 
i fan, which he unfurls und waves proul with his fingers, and striking his chin a | 
a ly. ‘Fhe occupation is new and pleasant resounding blow against the bick of the 
‘ He fans slowly, then faster, then furious front 
iE ast ly till all the sticks creak Aunt May, Of course everybody hears him. A doz 
j 
1 


but the other fell off.” 

Aunt May’s spirit is broken by 
time. 

“Just a few more minutes, Harry,” she 
begs; “can’t you manage to keep still for 
a few more minutes?” 

“If it’s only a few I ean, but you've 
been saying that for nearly an hour.’ 

“Well, really it’s only a short time 
now. As soon as the minister comes out 
of the pulpit—that’s where he is now 
it will be over. Do, like a dear boy, try 
and ‘be still till then.” 

“All right,” manfully, “I will.” 

He really does. He is exemplary in his 
absolute quietude. As the minister turns 
to descend the pulpit steps, Aunt May 
draws a great breath of relief and then 


this 


starts—for Harry, snatching up his hat, 
| is gone. It is done so quickly that she 
has just time to reach backward and 


j into 
I’ve been watch- 
; “Commandatore,” or 
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seize his shoulder over the back of the 
pew. 

“Come back,” she gasps; “what has 
happened to you? Are you crazy?” 

“You said it would be over when the 
minister came out of that place he’s been 
standing in,’ says Harry, in his disap- 
pointment and surprise speaking aloud 


To have a truly delicious steak— 
rich and juicy, done to a turn—it 
must be broiled. Yet most ranges 
don’t make proper provision for 





in his natural voice. “You did say that, 
Aunt May, you know you did,” he reit- 
erates, as she drags him back into the 
pew. 

Aunt May holds him after that. It is 
only for a few moments, as she said, but 
for those few moments she maintains a 
strong, close grip on him. Even when he 
drops the money in the plate she does 
not relinquish her hold. As at last they 
go out side by side, Harry says, joyous- 
ly: “Now, Aunt May, remember the 
soda-water and the candy and the opera- 
glasses!” 

And he wonders what makes Aunt May 
say to father: “Another Sunday like 
this, and I should have nothing but the 
deepest sympathy for King Herod when 
he killed the children.”—Geraldine Bon- 
ner, 


broiling. 
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Polonium,’ the Latest Scientific 
Sensation. 

HE wonder of radium is still be- 

fore us; and now up comes a 

new element—at least new fron 

the newspaper standpoint. Asa 


matter of fact,savs “Current Literature,” 
it is quite as old as radium, having been 
discovered almost at the same time and 
by the same  persons—Professor and 
Madame Curie. Like radium, it is a con- 
stituent of pitchblende and has many 
characteristics similar to that element. 
The cause of the present interest in po- 
lonium is due largely to certain experi- 
ments recently conducted by Prof. W. 
Markwald before the Chemical Congress 
at} Berlin. Since then the papers have 
been taken up with articles making all 
manner of claims for the new element, 
the most persistent of which is that it 
will cure blindness. Concerning this ele- 
ment “Electricity” says:— 

Scientists as yet understand too little 
of the marvelous properties of this new 
element to venture more than vague pre- 
dictions of what spheres of future use- 
fulness it may fill, but it is not improb- 
able that it may be found to perform 
the present functions of the so-called 
Roentgen or X-rays far more power- 
fully and without the somewhat cum- 
brous apparatus now essential to their 
use. In a much higher degree even than 
radium it possesses the property of shin- 
ing in the dark, and although it is 
known that actual particles infinitesim- 
ally small are being shot out from it 
continually—a fact which is proved by 
magnetic experiments—this strange sub- 
stance does not seem to exhaust itself 
nor to lose its luminous power with the 
passage of time. Here, therefore, is a 
hint, at least, of the future possibility of 
a constant and brilliant illuminant gen- 
erated without heat or combustion. 

Polonium more valuable than ra- 
dium, and Professor Curie himself, who 
has a chemically pure specimen of ra- 
dium not larger than a buckshot and 
weighing less than half a grain. wou'd 
not sell it for $20,000. 

At the meeting in Berlin, Professor 
Markwald exhibited a bit of polonium 
weighing 15-100 of a grain, which was 
produced from two tons of uranium at a 
cost of $75. He then proceeded to give 
a marvelous exhibition of the powers of 
his speck of polonium. It intercepted 
a strong current of electricity passing 
through the air from the generator to 
the receiver, the air ceasing to be a con- 
ductor for the flashes. The room was 
then darkened, and pieces of barium 
platinum, and zine-blende, placed near 
the polonium, glowed with a_ bright 
greenish light. There is no doubt that 
the discovery of polonium is a most valu- 
able one, although no one can say as yet 
how it can be adapted to practical use. 
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ably a corruption of lower board, the | 
larboard side being originally considered 

inferior to the other. | 
“Sheet anchor” is the name given to 

the largest anchor carried by a vessel. 

It is almost as complete a corruption as 

“dog watch.” “Sheet anchor” is really 

“shote” anchor, so called because it can, 

from its great weight, be easily shot out 

in case of emergency. 

Again, “jury mast” ‘thas nothing di- 
rectly to do with a law court jury, 
though both have come from the same | 
original word, “jour,” the French for day. | 
Jury mast thus means a mast put up; 
temporarily—for a day—just as jury in | 
the legal term implies a tribunal sum- 
moned for a short period only. 





! 
His Forte. | 
The seven-year-old pride of the family | 
had concluded his recitation of “The Boy | 
Stood on the Burning Deck,” and the 
fond mother, turning with dignified com- 
placency to the unnerved visitor, ve- ' 
marked: 

“And I have been assured by really 
eminent judges, Mr. Marterdum, that he 
closely approaches Sir Henry Irving in’ 
dramatic style, without, however, that 
great actor’s offensive mannerisms.” 
“fT am not surprised to hear it!” as- 
sented the victimized one, with a strained 
smile. 

“Manel, also,” continued the matron, 
blandly indicating a six-year-old mite of 
flaxen-haired precocity, “plays exquisite- 
ly. Her rendering of ‘In My Cottage 
Near a Wood, with variations, is not 
dissimilar in touch and feeling to Pader- 
wiski at his best—as you shall presently 
determine; while Egbert, yonder (get 
your slate and pencil ready, darling). 
though barely turned four, draws en- 
gines and railway lines in a manner sug- 
gestive of Academy honors at no very 
distant future. They all have their 
fortes, you see! In fact, most people 
have, when you come to think of it. 
What is your forte, Mr. Marterdum?” 
“Mine, madam?” gasped the wretched 
‘Twas on the topmost floor; 


listener, “Mine? Oh, I—I run!” 
Before the mirror she had posed 
ausband should, 


And he suited the action to the word. 
At last she startea down the stairs, 

She turned and turned and turned 

She only was concerned; 

And felt her fluffy hair, 

Into the mirror, and— 

To the reception room, 

But managed not to speak, 

He'd waited there a week. 

Upon the large pier-glass, 


is 





Odd Origin of Sea Terms. 
OW many _ people imagine that 
that familiar word “admiral” is 


H anything but a thorough Eng- 


lish word? Probably the last origin any 
would give it is Eastern. Yet its deriva- 
tion is simply “Emir el Bagh,” which is 
Arabic for Lord of the Sea. 

There is hardly a language that we 
have not put under contribution for sea 
terms. The names of the various officers 
of a ship illustrate this most vividly. 

“Captain” comes straight from the 
Latin “caput,” a head; but “mate” owes 
nothing to any dead language. The word 


How She Got Ready. 


She'd dressed up to go out with him, 


is almost identical with the Icelandic | With undiminished care. 
mati, which means a companion .°F | and then she gathered up her skirts | 
equal, The derivation of “coxswain And fixed them in her hand, 


would never be suspected. Coxswain was 
originally the man who pulled the after 
oar of the captain’s boat, then known 
as a cock boat. “Cock boat” is a cor- 
ruption of the word “coracle,” and, as 
most people know, the coracle is a small 
round boat used for fishing en some of 
the Welsh rivers, such as the Wye and 
Usk. So coxswain comes to us from the 
Welsh. Other languages are also pressed 
the service. 

“Commodore” is simply 


the Italian 
commander, and 
“naval cadet” was originally the French 
“eapdet.” which, going a step further 
back, has the same origin as the word 
captain. The reason of this apparent an- 
omaly is that originally all naval cadets 
were younger sons of noble families, who | 
served as privates previous to obtaining 
their commission. 


A weary hour or more. 
And he was glad, but then 
She tarried on the second floor 

To see herself again. 
Before another mirror there 
And took her time and primped, as though 
She patted bows and touched up tucks 
And rearranged her new “‘flat’’ hat 
Coquettishly looked back once more 
Went down another flight of stairs 
Where he was huddled, like a chunk 

Of rainbow-colored gloom. 
He smiled, as an; 
And it was well; for he was sure 
He rose to go, but she advanced 
And back and forth in front of it 

Began to pass and pass. 
She started with her hat and hair 

And gradually worked down, 
Inenecting things, unti) she reached 

The bottom of her gown. 
She caught her skirts again and iooked 

To see how she'd appear, 


And, evidently satisfied, 
She said: ‘‘I'’m ready, dear!’ 


He heaved a sigh (but made it soft) 
And headed for the street, 


ise: aaa wikia Seale a ii as But hearing not the footfalls 
ae te ue = “9 8 P rson S| Of her Louis XIV. feet, 
avy Jones,” though we requently | He turned—he staggered and then fell 


hear of his locker. One ought to talk of 
“Duffy Jonah’s locker.” “Duffy” is the 
West Indian negro term for spirit or 
ghost, while “Jonah” refers to the pro- 
phet of that name. 

“Dog watch” is another curious case 
of a term gradually corrupted out of its 
original form. Originally it was “Dodge 
watch,” described because it lasts 


Against the nearest wall— 
She was gazing in the mirror 
In the hat-rack in the hall! 


—Josh Wink. 
The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 


Jackson—At 401 Delaware avenue, Toron- 
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only two instead of the usual four hours, to, on Aug. 5, Mrs. Herbert E, Jack- 

and thus makes it possible that the same Goble~.at aughier. Toronto, July 27 

men shall not be on duty every day dur- 1903, to Mr. and Mrs. Frank a 

ing the same hours. “Dog watches,” so} | Goble, a son, 

called, are from 4 to 6 and 6 to 8 in the | ‘ eqhote—Aé ge ahrides, 2. on tee 
* y Alien Mac- 


evening. 

Sailors call meat “junk.” It is not a 
complimentary term, for junk is nautical 
for a rope’s end Some 3,000 years ayo 
ropes were made out of bullrushes, for 


kenzie Cleghorn, a daughter. 

Magee—Aug. 2, Toronto, Mrs. (Rev.) H. 8. 
Magee, a son. 

Goble—July 27, Toronto, Mrs. F. N. Goble. 
a son. 

Selwyn—Aug. 4, Toronto, Mrs. C. H. Sel- 


which the Latin word is “juncus.” wyn, a daughter. 

Nowadays we talk of “port”and “star- ee a Toronto, Mrs, J. 8. | 
board.” Originally it was “larboard” and | Macdonald—Aug. 2, Toronto, Mrs. D. J. 
“starboard.” Starboard has nothing to Macdonald, a son. | 
do with stars. It is really “steor board,” | Robinson—Aug. 1, Toronto, Mrs, B. K. 


Robinson, a daughter. 
Bealey—Aug. 1, Toronto, Mrs. L. W. 


Bealey, a son. 
Graviin—July 31, Toronto, Mrs. R. * 
Mrs. J. Stod- 


Anglo-Saxon for “steer side,” because in 
old galleys steered by an oar the oar 
was fixed somewhat to the righthand 
side of the stern, and the helmsman 
held the inboard portion in his righ: 


Gravlin. a daughter. 
Stoddart—July 29. Toronto, 
dart, a daughter. 
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is particularly capacious. 
broiler easily into the door and over 


’ Parker—Moore—July 28, 


Stafford—July 
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The broiling and toasting door of the 


Oxford 


Range 


You can get a large 


the glowing coals, without 
stooping or getting the 
heat of the fire yourself. 


Call at one of our agen- 
cies or write to us for 


booklet. 


The Gurney 


Foundry Co. 
Limited 


Toronto 


Winnipeg 
Vancouver 


Montreal 
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As for “larboard,” it is prob- | ONLY VENTILATED MATTRESS 





VENTILATION means HEALTH 
HEALTH means HAPPINESS 
RESILIENCY means COMFORT 
COMFORT means CONTENTMENT 


OUR CONSTRUCTION means DURABILITY 
DURABILITY means | ECONOMY 


You get allthis and more in the 
‘* Marshall Sanitary Mattress.” 


The Marshall Sanitary MattressCo. 
259 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 


*Phone— Main 4533. Write for booklet. 
Factories—Toronto, Chicago and Lordon, England. 











Mackenzie—July 30, Toronto, Mrs. J. Mac- 
kenzie, a daughter. a 


Meek—July 30, Toronto, 
Meck, a daughter. 

Martin—July 31, Toronto, Mrs. Arthur W. 

Martin, a daughter. 


Mrs. Chas. 


! Burkholder—July 30, Locust Hill, Mrs. P. 


PD. Burkholder, a son. 





Moffat—July 29, Weston, Mrs. F. W. 
Moffat, a son. 
Marriages. 


Sheppard—Watson—Aug. 4, Durham, Ont., 
Arthur S. Sheppard of Toronto to 
Annie Watson of Durham. 

Toronto, John T. 
Parker to Mary J. Moore. 

Yule—Chalmers—July 28, Montreal, Rev. 
Geo. Yule to Catherine Chambers. 

Gardner—Harper—July 29, Toronto, Hugh 
D. Gardner to Margaret A. Harper. 

Dewey—Smith—July 29, Toronto, Rev. 
Geo. W. Dewey to Emily A. Smith. 

MeMahon—Clute—July 22. Wyevale, Frank 
McMahon to Jennie L. Clute. 

Morson—Dalton—Aug. 4, Toronto, Walter 
Russel Morson to Gertrude Dalton. 

Bryant—Wood—Aug. 2, Toronto, Thomas 
William Bryant to Theresa M. Wood. 

Fee—Clay—July 31, Owen Sound, George 
T. Fee to Ruth Clay. 

Blanchard—McDermott—Aug. 6, Sunder- 
land, Norman Blanchard to Josephine 
McDermott. 

Macdonald—Hungerford--Aug. 56, Belle- 
ville, John Macdonald to Sarah St. 
Clair Hungerford. 


Deaths. 
Bishop—Aug. 2, Sarah Kilbourne Bishop, 
wife of E. W. Bishop, Owen Sound. 


Knapps—Aug. 5, Toronto, Margaret 
Knapps, in her 39th year, 
Harrison, aged 42 years. 
Dawson—Major J. E. Dawson, of the 
the Grand Trunk Railway. 
Ferguson—Aug. 4, Toronto, William 
Proudfoot—Aug. 4, Hamilton, Hon. Wm. 
Proudfoot, retired judge, in his 80th 
Brown—Aug. Victoria, 
Brown, of Rossland, B.C. 
Mrs. James 
Bloor, aged 80 years. 
Douglas—Aug. 1, Toronto, Lillian Audrey, 
Douglas. 
Johnston—July 30, accidentally drowned 
years. 
Nelles—Aug. 2, Toronto, Mary B. Nelles, 
Reade—Aug. 1, Toronto, John Moore 
Reade, in his 74th year. 
Wyndham, in her 42nd year. 
Rowlatt—Aug. 3, Toronto, Frank, infant 
Coulter—July 30, Weston, James Coulter, 
aged 82 years. 
(Mont- 
real), Wm. Rutherford, aged 72 years, 
27, Montreal, Kate L. 


Harrison—Aug. 5, Milton, Mary Davidson 
Great Northern Railway, formerly of 
Henry Ferguson, aged 61 years. 
year. 

4, B.C., Wm. 

Bloor—Aug. 1, Willowdale, 
infant daughter of Harold and Sarah 
in Muskoka, John Johnston, aged 19 
widow of the late Chancellor Nelles. 

Wyndham—Aug. 2, Toronto, Agnes Stuart 
son of Frank and Lena Rowlatt. 

Rutherford—July 30, Westmount 
Clark Stafford, in her 37th year. 


| Harris—July 31, Guelph, Marianna Harris, 


in her 60th year. 


' Searlett—July 30, Streeisville, John Henry 


Scarlett. 
Clark—July 29, Toronto, 
his 46th year. 
McCulley—July 30, Toronto, Norman, in- 
fant son of William and Elizabeth 
McCulley. r 
Howell—July 28, Brantford, Wesley How- 
ell, in his 79th year. 


W. H. STONE 


UNDERTAKER 
YonaeE 948 stTREET 
*  *Phone—Main 932 


John Clark, in 





J. YOUNG (rer. ustiara) 
The Leading Undertaker 
‘Phone 679. 359 YONGE STREET 











Cornet se 


It is easy to blow 





This cornet is a gem. 
, responsive and accurate in all its work- 
ing parts, true scale, smooth bore, pure 
tone, both brilliant and sympathetic. 


$35.00 


Including solid leather case and all attachments. 
SEND FOR CATALOGUE, 


The R. S. Williams & SonsCo., Limited / 
143 Yonge Street 
Band instruments repaired. 










